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THE ADTENTTJKES 



MR. VERDANT GREEN. 



CHAPTER L 

KB. VE&SAKI GBEEn's BELAIIVES ANP iiSTECEDEHTS. 

Ij yoa will refer to the unpublished Tolume of " Burke's Landed 
Gentry," and turn to letter G, article " Gbeen," you will Bee that 
tile Verdant Greens are a jamily of some respectabiKty and of con- 
aideiable antiquity. We meet with them as early as 1096, flock- 
ing to tJie Crosades among the followers of Peter the Hermit, when 
ODe of their name, Greene somamed the Witless, mortgaged ttis 
lands in order to siqiply his poorer companions with the ^neira of 
war. ' The fiunily estate, bowerer, appears to have been redeemed 
and greatly increased by his great-grandson, Hugo de Greene, bat 
was again jeoparded in the year 1456, when Basil Greene, being 
commissioned by Henry the Sixth to enrich his soToreiga by dis- 
COTering the philosopher's stone, squandered the greater part of his 
fortune in unaTailing experiments ; while his son, who was also in- 
fected with the spirit of the age, was blown up in his laboratory when 
just on the point of discovering the eliiii of life. It seems to haTO 
been about this time that the Greenes became connected by marriage 
with the equally old&mily of the Yerdants; and, in the year 1510, 
we find a Verdant Greene as justice of the peace for the coonty of 
Warwick, presiding at the trial of three decrepid old women, who, 
being found gniUy of trausforming themselTes intfl cats, and in that 
liufe attending the nightly assemblies of evil spirits, were very pro- 
perly pronounced by mm to be witches, and were bntnt vi& ul dne 
fldeiudty. 
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i THE A9TBHT0BES OF HB. TSBOAMT GBEEK, 

Li tradng tlie records of the &mily, we do not find that ai^ of 
its members attained to great eminence in the state, either in the 
coimseb of the aenate or the active services of the field ; or that thef 
amassed any unusual amonut of wealth or landed property. But we 
may perhaps asciiba thfse dxcnnstKices to Urn fbct of finding the 
Greens, geneiatidn after generation, made the dnpes of more astute 
minds, and when the hour of danger came, left to manage their own 
aflmrs in the best way they could, — a way that commonly ended in 
tlieir mismaoagement and total confusion. Indeed, the idiosyncrasy 
of the fiimily appears to have been so well known, that we continually 
meet with tbam .per&rming the charactar of catapaw to soBie minkey 
wh* had' seen and understood macli more <rftheworid thui they bad, 
— putting their hands to the fire, and only finding out their mistake 
when they had burned their fingers. 

In this way the fiunily of the Verdant Greens never got beyond 
a certain point either in wealth or station, but were always the 
same unsuspicious, credulous, respectable, easy-going people in one 
century as another, with the bauk boundless confidence in their 
fellow -creatures, and the same readiness to oblige society by putting 
their names to little bills, merely Sot form's and MmdsUp's sake. 
The Vavasour Verdant Green, with the slashed velvet doublet and 
point-kce £J1, who (having a weU-^ocJced pune) wns: among the 
&Voured coortiea^ of the Meny MtoBich, aod who aUow«d that 
monarch in his'merrinees to borrow his poise, with the diaple L 0. tH 
ot " Odd's fish ! you shall take mine to-morrow 1" and. who nercr 
{oteovtse) saw tha sun rise oa the day of reinyDi«it, was bnt Hht 
prototype of the Verdant Greens in the fnU-bottcaeil wigBt and 
buckles aJid shorts of George I.'s day, who were nearly be^;arad by 
the bursting of the Mississippi Schone and Sonth-Sea Bi^ble ;. and 
these, in their turn, weis duly represented by their socceswrs; Aad 
thus the &niily character waa htoided down: with tbe &iBi^ noSB, 
until they both re-appeaied (according to tbe mracsons abiomcle of 
Burke, to which we hsive referred) in 

" Vskdjlht Gbeen, of the Mancof Grees, Coi Wnrwkk, QetK, 
who married Maxy, only snrvitii^ child of Samoel Scqjpey, £^:, e^ 
Sapcot Hall, Co. Salop; by whom he has isane^ ona md, sod time 
Jaaghtwi: Mary,— Vehdaht, — Helen, — ^Fmny." 

Mr, Burke isunfeeling enough to give Qa dates'vdiea thisbonA 
of Greens first made their appearance in the world ; bntlheM daCK 
we witbJM^, from a delicate regard to p»Bonal fe^ii^s, wfaieii' w4I 
be duty appreciated by tiieee who have feUi die sacndiuu of thsfr 
dtoneetic beafth to b* tampartd with fa^ Hw eUnaivfl impotianne 
«tf a cenrasipi^er. 

It b suffiraent fbr our pturpose to say, that our heio, Mri Twdiat 
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Green, jaaior, wu Iiotb much in the same waj' u other Mk^ And 
although pnmoimced by Mrs. Toosypega hia mme, when yet in tbe 
first crimson blush of hia ezisteiu», to be " a perfect progidy, mum, 
vhich I ou^it to be able to pronounce, 'avin mias'd a many partiea 
throu^ their tcoubla, and bein aweer of iriiat is doo to a Hiirbnt,"-* 
yet wo are not awaie that his debut on 1^ stage of life, ^thoo^ 
thus applauded by such a clacgueur as the indiscriminating Toosy- 
pegs, was anaonnced to the world at large by any other means Uian 
the notices in the county papers, and. the six-sbiUing adrertiBemeBt 
in the Tanei. 

" Progidy" though he was, even as a baby, yet Mr. Verdant 
Green's nativity seems to have been cbronioled merely in this every- 
day manner, and does not appear to have been accompanied by any 
of those more monstrous, phenomena, which in earher ages attended 
the production of a gamine prodigy. We are not aware that Mrs. 
Green's favourite Aldemey spoke on that occasion, or conducted itself 
otherwise than as unaccustomed to pubhc speaking as usual. Neither 
oan we verify the assertion of the intelligent Mr. Mole the gardener, 
that the plaster Apollo in the Long Walk was observed to be bathed 
in. a profuse pers]uration, either &om its feeling compelled to keep 
up the good old classicKl custom, or because the weather was damp. 
Neither are we bold enough to entertain an opinion that the chickens 
in the poultry-yard refused their customary food ; or that the horsea 
In the st^e shook with trembhng fear ; or that any thing, or any 
body, saving and excepting Mrs. Toosypegs, betrayed any consdoiia' 
aaa that a real and genuine prodigy had been given to the world. 

Hovever, during the hist two years of his life, which were passed 
chiefly in drinking, crying, and sleeping, Ur. Verdant Qreen met 
with as much attrition, and received as fair a share of approbation, 
as usually lalla to the lot of the most favoured of in&nts. Then 
Mrs. Toos^)^ again took up her position in the bouse, and his 
i«iga was over. Faith&l to her mi^on, she pronounced the new 
ba^ to bs fAe ** progidy," and she was believed. But thus it is 
all througji life ; the new baby displaces the old ; the second low 
supplants the first ; we find fredi Mends to shut out the memories 
of farmer ones ; and in nearly every thing we discover that there 
is a Number 2 which can put out of joint die nose of Number 1. 

Once more the shadow of Mrs. Toosypegs fell upon the walls of 
ISxeaor Green ; and then her misEdrai being accomplished, ^ passed 
away for ever ; and our hero was left to be the sole sou and btar, 
and the pop and pride of tiie house of Green. 

And if it be true that tlie external forms of natnte exert a hidden 
but powerihl sway over the dawning perceptions of the mind, and 
limgo Tik tlunighta to harmany villi ^ tlidnga arovnd, tiieo MDit 
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4 THE ADVXNTVBES OT HB. TESDANT OBZEIf, 

certunly ought Mr. Veidaiit Green to liare been born a. poet; for lia 
grew up amid those scenes whose immortality is, that \bej in^ired 
the sotil of Shakspeaie with his deathless &n^ 1 

The Manor Green was sitoated in one of the toreliest spots in 
«I1 Warwickshire ; a county so rich in all that coDatitnt«s the pic- 
turesqueneas of a true English landscape. Looking bora the draw- 
ing-room windows of the honse, you saw in the near foreground 
the pretty Frendi garden, with its &ntastic parti-coloured beds, and 
its broad gravelled walks and terrace ; proudly promenading which, 
or perched on the stone balustrade, might be seen perchance a pea- 
code flaunting his beauties in the stm. Then came ike carefully kept 
gardens, bounded on the one side by the Long Walk and a grove of 
shrubs and oaks ; and on the other side by a double avenue of 
stately ehns, that led through velvet turf of brightest green, down 
past a little mstic lodge, to a gently sloping valley, where were white 
walls and rose -clustered gables of cottages peeping out from the 
embosoming trees, that betrayed the village beauties they seemed 
loth to hide. Then came the grey chorch-tower, dark with shroud- 
ing ivy; then another clump of stately elms, tenanted by cawing 
rooks ; then a yellow stretch of bright meadow-land, dappled over 
with browsing kine knee-deep in grass and flowers ; then a de^ 
pool that mirrored all, and shone like silver ; then more trees wiu 
floating shade, and homesteads rich in wheat-stacks ; then a willowy 
brook that sparkled on merrily to an old mill-wheel, whose slippery 
etairs it lazily got down, and sank to quiet rest in the stream beloW; 
then came, crowding in rich provision, wide -spreading woods and 
antlered oaks; and golden gorse and purple heather; and sunny 
orchards, with their dark-green waves that in Spring foamed white 
with blossoms ; and then gently swelling hills that rose to dose the 
scene and frame the picture. 

Such was the view from the Manor Green. And fall of inspira* 
tion as such a scene was, yet Mr. Verdant Green never accomplished 
(as &r as poetical inspiration was concerned) more than an " Address 
to the Moon," which be could just as well have written in any oth» 
part of the country, and which, commencing with the noble aspiration. 



and terminatiog with one of those flne touches of nature which rise 
n^erior to the trammels of ordinary versification, 

" Bui I lo bsd mait be Etnug kkhi. 
So I will not address thee mor^ Omoonl' 

will no doaht go down to posterity in the Album of his lister liatj. 
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, A» OZFOILD IBESHHUC. 5 

For the first fourteen yeara of his life, the education of Mr. Ver- 
dant Gieea was conducted wholly under the shadow of his patem&l 
roof, upOQ principles fondly imagined to be Uie soundest and purest 
for the formation of hia character. Mrs. Greeo, who was as good 
and motherly a soul as erei lived, was yet (aa we have shown) one 
of the Sappeys of Sapcot, a family that were not renowMd either for 
oommon sense oi worldly wisdom, and her notions of a. Day's educa- 
tion were of that kind laid down by her lavouiite poet, Cowper, in 
Ilia " Tirocimum," that we are 



and in her horror of all other bind of instmction (not that she ad- 
mitted Mrs. Toosypegs to her counsela), she fondly kept Master Ver- 
dant at her own apron-stringa. The task of teaching his young idea 
how to shoot was committed chiefly to his sisters' goremesa, and he 
regularly took his place with them in the school-room. These daily 
. exercises and mental drillings were subject to the inspection of their 
maiden-auat, Miss Virginia Verdant, a first cousin of Mr. Green's, 
who had come to visit at the Manor during Master Verdant's iniancy, 
and had remained there ever since ; and this generalship was crowned 
with such' success, that her nephew grew up the girlish companion 
of his sisters, with no knowledge of boyish sports, and no desire for 
them. 

The motherly and spinsterial views regarding hia education were 
fevoured by the fact that he had no playmates of his own sex and 
age ; and since hia iather was an only cMd, and his mother's bro- - 
13iers had died in their in&ncy, there were no cou^ns to initiate him 
into the mysteries of boyish games and leelii^. Mr. Green was a 
man who only cared to live a quiet, easy^ing life, and would have 
tioubled himself but little about his neighbours, if he had had any; 
but the Manor Green lay in an agricultural district, and, aaviug the 
Eectory, there was no other large house for miles around. The 
rector's wife, Mrs. Larkyns, had died shortly after the birth of her 
first child, a son, who was being educated at a public school ; and 
tins was enough, in Mrs. Green's eyes, to make a too intimate ac- 
quaintance between her boy and Master Larkyns a thing by no 
means to be de^red. With her favourite poet she would say, 

"For public sdionlB, 'tia pnblio toll; foedB;" 

and, regarding them aa the very hotbeds of all that is wrong, aha 
would turn a deaf, though polite, ear to the rector whenever he said, 
*' Why don't you let your Verdant go with my Charley ? Charley 
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is three ywra olda than Venlsiit, uid wonld take him tuder his 
wing." Mn. Green wouldiu soon think of putting tme of her ohielaens- 
under -the wing of a havk, as intrusting the inoocent Verdant to Ih* 
can of the se^iegiace Charley ; so she still pemsted in her «nB 
aystem of edncatitm, despite all that the rector coold advise to the 
ctmttary. 

As for Master Verdant, he was only too glad at his mother's 
decision, far he partook of all her alarm about pnbUc schools, thoi^ 
&om a different cause. It was not very oitea that he visited at the 
Kectory during Master Charley's holidays; but when he did, that 
young gentleman favoured him with sndi pcconnte of the peculiar 
knack the second master possessed of finding out all your tenderest 
pbces when he Ucked a feller for a &lse quantity, that, by Jove I 
you couldn't ait down for a fortnight without squeaking ; and of the 
jolly mills tliey used to have with the town cads, who would lie in 
wait for you, and half kill you if they caught you alone ; and of the 
fan it was lo make a junior form fag for you, and do all yoor dirty 
work ;— that Master Verdaut's ban- would almost stand on end at 
SDch horrors, and he would gasp for very dread lest such should ever 
he his dreadful doom. 

And then Master Charley would take a malicious plehsnre io con- 
soling him, by saying, " Of course, you know, you'll only have to &g 
for the first two or three years ; then — if you get into the fourth 
form — ^you'll be able to have a ^ for yourself. And it's awful fun, 
I can t^ you, to see the way some of the faj^ get riled at cricket ! 
You get a feller to give you a few balls, juat fiir practice, and you hit 
the ball into another feller's ground ; and then you teU your fug to 
go and pick it up. So be goes to do it, when the other feller sings 
out, ' Don't touch that ball, or 111 lick you 1' So you tell the ^ to 
come to you, and yon say, ' ^^'hy don't you do as I tell you ?' And 
be says, ' Please, sir I' and then the httle beggar blubbers. So you 
say to him, ' None of that, rir [ Touch your toes !" We always 
make 'em wear straps on purpose. And then his trousers go tight 
and beautiful, and you take out your strap and waimi him I And 
then he goes to get tiie ball, and the other fellow sings out, ' I told 
you to let that l«ll alone ! Come here, sir ! Touch your toes 1' So 
he warms him too ; and then we go on all jolly. It's awfiil fiin^ I 
can tell you !" 

Master Verdant would think it awful indeed; and, by Ins own 
flrende, would recount the deeds of horror to his trembling mother 
and sisters, whose ima^nacion shuddered at the scenes from whidi 
tiKy hoped their darling would be preserved. 

Perhaps Master Charley had his own reasons for m^ilting mstten 
ifOTWithau.tiieynally wen.; hut, aa long as the infuanslKa be d»-' 
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tnlid. eroeenwDg puUw tcboolB -was of Uhb deaeripdon, bo bntg AA 
MMlsr Veodant Oitiea feel thank&il fit being kept stnj from tfatw. 
He had a secret dread, too, of his friend's superioi age aad knonk 
ledge; and iu-his preaeace^t abaahful awe that made bim glad to 

get back from the Rectory to his own sisters ; while Master Charley, 
on the othei hand, entertained a lad'i contempt for one that could 
not fire off a gun, or drive a cricket-ball, or jomp a ditch without 
falling into it. So the Itectory and the tManor Green lads saw but 
very little of each other; and whila the one went tlirough Ms 
public-school course, the a&er was brought up at the vromen's i^n^k- 

But though thus put nnder petticoat government, Mr. Yerdao^ 
G*een was not altogether freed from those tyrants of youth,— th« 
dead knguages. His aunt Virginia was as teamed a Blue as her 
esteemed ancestraas in the court of Elizabeth, the very Virgin Queea 
«f Blues; and under her guidance Master Verdant was dragged 
with pain&l diligence through the first steps of the road that was to 
take htm to PamasEus. It was a great sight to see her sitting stiff 
and «trai^t,— with her wonderMly undeceptive "false front" of 
(eomebody ^e's) thck hair, graced on either aide by four sausage- 
looking curls, — as, with spectacles on nose and dictionary ia hand, 
ibe instraeted her nephew in those ingenuous arts which should soften 
his manners, and not permit him to be htafai. And, when they 
togedier entered upon the romantic page of Yirgil (which was the 
extent of her classical reading), nothing would delight her more than 
to -declum their sonorous Arma-Yirumque-cano hues, where the 
intrinsic qualities of the Terse surpassed the quantities tiiat she gave 
to them. 

Fain would Miss Virginia have made Virgil the end and aim of 
w educational existenee, and so have kept her pupil entirely under 
ber own care ; but, alas I she knew nothing Airther ; she had no 
acquaintance with Greek, and she had never flirted with Euclid ; and 
the rector persuaded Mr. Green that these were indispensable to a 
boy's education. So, when Mr. Verdant Green was (in stable lan- 
guage) " rising" Hsteen, be went thrice a week to the Rectory, where 
Mr. Larfcyns bestowed upon him a conpie of hours, and taught him 
to conjugate rOim>, and get over the Pom Mitionm. Mr. Larkyns 
found his pupil not a particularly brilliant scholar, but he was a 
[dodding one ; and tliough he learned slowly, yet the little he did 
learn was learned well. 

' Thus the Bectory and the home studies went band and hand, and 
cutinued so, with bat little interruption, for more than two years ; 
and Mr- Verdant Green bad for some time assumed the toga vtriiit 
cf «li<^-up taUan and swallow-tail coats, that so effeclufUly cut ns 
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off from the age of inQocecce ; and the small tunily feBtiral thkt 
annually celebrated his birthday had juBt been held for the ei^teeiiAl 
time, when 

" A chango came o'er tJie apirit of Ait dream,*' 



Ua. TEBDANT QBEEN IS TO BE AN OXFOBD-UAIT. 

One day when the fitioily at the Manor Green had assembled for 
luncheon, the rector was announced. He came in and joined them, 
saying, with his usual frieadly bonhomie, " A very well-timed vifflt, 
I think ! Your bell rang out its summons as I came up the avenob 
Hia. Green, I've gone through the formality of looking over the 
accounts of your clothiog- club, and, as usual, I find them correctneas 
itself; and here is my subscription for the next year. Miss Green, 
I hope that yon have not forgotten the lesson in logic that Tommy 
Jones gave you yesterday afternoon V 

"Oh, what was that?" cried her two dsters; who took it in 
tnrna with her to go for a short time 'in every day to the viLlt^e' 
sdiool which their &therand the rector had establi^d: "Pray tell 
UB, Mr. Larkyns I Mary has said nothing about it." 

"Then," replied the rector, "I am tongue-tied, until I have my 
fidr friend's' permis^n to reved how the teacher was taught." 

Mary shook her sunny ringlets, and laughingly gave him the 



" You must know, then," said Mr. Larkyns, " that Miss Mary 
was giving one of those delightful object lessons, wherein she blends 
so much instructive — " 

" I'll trouble you for the butter, Mr, Larkyns," mtenmpted Maiy, 
rather maliciously. 

The rector was grey-headed, and a privileged Mend. " My 
dear," he said, " I was just giving it you. However, the otgect* 
lesson was going on ; the subject being Quadrupeds, which Miss 
Mary very properly explained to be ' things with four legs.' Pre- 
sently, she said to her class, ' Tell me the names of some quadru- 
peds?' when Tommy Jones, thrusting out his hand with die AiU 
conviction that he was maldng an important suggestion, exclaimed, 
' Cbiurs and tables !' That was turning the tables upon Miss Hai; 
with a vengeance 1" 

During luncheon the conversation glided into a iavourite theaa 
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with Mtb, Qreen aitd Miss Viiginia, — ^Verdanf s studies : when l£i, 
Xi&ikyni, after some good-ntktured praise of his diligence, said, " Bjr 
the way, Oreen, he's now quite old enon^, and prepared encN^jb 
for matriculation : and I suppose you are thinking of it." 

Mr. Green was thinlring of no such thing. He had never heen at 
college himself, and had nerer heard of his father bsviiig been there ; 
and haying the old-fashioned, what- waa-good-enough-fbr-my-fiither-is- 
good-enongh-for-me sort of feeling, it had never occurred to him that 
his son should be brought up otherwise than he himself had been. 
The setting-out of Charles Larkyns for college, two years before, had 
suggested no other thought to Mr. Green's mind, than that a univer- 
sity was Uie natural sequence of a public school ; and since Verdant 
bad not .been through the career of the one, he deemed him to be 
exempt &om the other, 

The motherly ears of Mrs. Green had been caught by the word 
" matzicnlation," a phrase quite unknown to her ; and she said, " If 
it's vaccination (hat you mean, Mr. Larkyns, my dear Verdant was 
done only last year, when we thou^^t the scoall-pox was about ; so 
I think he's quite safe." 

Mr. Larl^ns' politeness was sorely tied to restrain himself from 
giving vent to his feelings in a loud burst of laughter; but Mary gal- 
lantly came to his rehef by saying, " Matricuiatiou means, bong 
entered at a mmrersity. Don't you remember, dearest manmia, 
when Mr. Charles Larkyns went up to Oxford to be matriculated 
last January two years ?" 

"Ah, yes 1 1 do now. But I wish I had your memory, my dear." 

And Mary blushed, and flattered herself that she succeeded in 
looking as though Mr. Charles Larlnms and his movements were 
olgects of perfect indifference to her. 

So, after luncheon, Mr. Green and the rector paced up and dowB 
the long-walk, and talked the matter over. The burden of Mr. Green's 
discourse was this : " You see, sir, I don't intend my boy to go into 
the Church, like yours ; but, when any thing happens to me, bell 
come into the estate, and have to settle down as the squire of the 
parish. So J don't exactly see what would be the use of sending him 
to a university, where, I dare say, he'd spend a good deal of money, 
— not that I should grudge that, though ; — and perhaps not be quite 
such a good lad as he's always been to me, sir. And, l^ Geoi;ge 1 (I . 
b^ your pardon,) I think his mother would break her heart to lose 
him ; and I don't know what we should do without him, as he's never 
been away &om us a day, and his sisters would miss him. And he's 
not a lad, like your Charley, that could fight bis way in the world, and 
I don't think he'd he altogether happy. And as he's not got to depend 
uftgi his talents for his bread and cheese, th» knowledge he'a (pit at 
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jMBe, aad .finw you, mr, m^m to me tpaie ^nengh to .aurylHtfi 
throngh IH'e. So, altogether, I t^ink Veidaxt -wiil do reiy veil a« he 
ifl, aoii peiha}» we'd better »y no noee about the mUncHlation.*' 

But the i»c\SKV(mId mymote; and Jm sqiressed hie mind thast 
"Zt ii Boteo jnuch &oin trhat VecduaCnrodd kam la Latin oHdOreek, 
Mid such thiaga aa make «p a ]mt of ^e eduoation, that I advise yoof 
Bending him to a mnveraty ; but mora from what he would gain fay 
mixiog witha largebodyof young man of his own ag«, who repres^tt 
tiie beat elaases of a mised aociety, and who may justly be t^«n as 
fair Eunples of its feeUi^ and talents. It is formation of diarader 
that J regard as one of ^e greatest of the many great -ends of a tioi- 
Tersity system ; and if for this reaaoD akme, I shodd advise you to 
send jftuir future country squire to cc^ge. Where else will he be 
able to meet with so great a number of thoae of his own clase, vrifli 
whom he will have t« mix in tbe afierchaogee of life, uid for whose 
ieelings and tone a college- course wiU give bum the proper key-note 7 
Where else can he learn eo qaicldy in tiree years, — ^what other men 
will perhaps be strivmg for throogh life, withont attainiag, — ^that self* 
reliance which will enable him to mix at ease in any society, and to fe^ 
tbe equal of its men^Krs ? And, bosides all this, — and eadi ef Uieae 
points in the education of a young man is, to my mind, a strong one, 
—where ebe ooald be be more completely ' under tutors and gover- 
noia,' and more thoronghly under surveiilance, than in a phce where 
oolle^-laws are no re^teoters of persons, and «eek to keep the wild 
blood of youth within ita due bounds ? There b fiomething in the 
very atmc«phere of a imiver^y that seems to esgender refined 
thoughts at^ noble feeluigs ; and kmentable indeed moat be the 
slate of any yonng man who cob pass tfato^h tiie three -years of his 
college residence, and bring away no higher aims, no worthier pur- 
poses, no bett^ thcsi^ti, from all the holy associations which hav^ 
bean crowded around him. Sach advaataf es as these are not te bo 
regarded with indifferenoe ; and Ibongb they come in secondary way«, 
and possess the mind almost imperceptibly, yet they are of primafy 
importance in the formatkni of character, and m^ mould-it into tl^ 
mare perfect man. And as long as 1 had flie power, I would no' 
more think of depriving a elnld of mine ef such good means -towards 
a good end, than I would o( keeping him from any thing cjse diat 
was likely to improve his mind cr affect his heart." 

Mr. Latkyns put matteie in a new light ; and Mr. Green began 
t4 dusk that a nniv^^ty career might be looked at from more ^mn 
<me point of view. But as old prejndiDes are not so easily overthrown 
aa the lath foKl-^aster erections of mere newly<>foiiBed opinion, iSr. 
(been was not yet wm over by Ur. Iiukyns' arguments. " There was 
mgr&fbBr*hfiaaid,">who was one «f the wotthiett find Undest meit' 
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Sring ; and I IxilieTe fae never went to college, bot did lie tliiiif it 

nMessarj that I should go ; and I tnut I'm no worse a man &sd 
■17 &&er." 

" Ah ! Green," replied Ae rector ; " the old aignaient ! But 
jou must not judge t£e present age by the past ; noi metsure out 
to yotir son the same degree of education tiiat your lather m^Jit 
Uii^ 'Sufficient for you. When yo« and I irere bojrs, Green, tJwae 
toings were thought of ■very differently to what they are ta the pre- 
BOTtt day ; and when your :^thec gave yon a respectable education at 
a cUaaical iefaool, he did aU that be thought was requisite to foiM 
yon Bute a country gentleman, and fit yon for tiiat station in life jron 
woe destined to fill. But consider what a progressive age it is t^at 
we live in; and you will see that the standard of educatiMi has been 
consideiably raised since the days when you and I did the ' propna 
qme maribus* together ; and that when he comes to mr io '.society, 
more will be demanded of the son tiian was expected from the fathec . 
^d beddes this, thii^ in how many ways it will benefit Verdant to 
send him to college. By Kuzing more in die world, and being called 
vpya to act and think for Mnself, lie will graduaUy gain that e^wri- 
enoe, withont which a man cannot arni himself to meet the difficulties 
that beset all of ns, more or less, in the battle of life. He is juit of 
an age, when some change from the narrowed circle of home is ne- 
cessary. God forbid tiisX. Ishonld ever speak in any bat the highegt 
terms of the moral good it must do every young mam to live under 
hb mother's watcMol eye, and be ererin the company of pure-minded 
sisters. Indeed I fee! this more perhaps than many other patents 
vetild, because my lad, from bis earliest years, has been d^rivied of 
SBch tender training, and cut off from auch sweet soeiety. But yet, 
with all this high regard for such home influences, I put it to you, if 
Uiere will not grow up in the boy's mind, when he begins to dnw 
near to man's estate, « very weadoessofdl this, from its very same- 
ness;aeQrfeildiig,aaitwere,of all these d^caciee, and a lunging for 
stnnething to break tite monotoi^ of what will gtaduaUy beoooK to 
Im A ivmdnim horscin-the-mUI kind of country life ? And it is 
just at this critical time that college life steps in to his aid. Whh 
Us new life a new light bursts upon bis mind ; he &ids that he is 
set Ike little faousehold-god he had fancied himself to be ; his word' 
is no longer the law ctf the Kkdes and Peraans, as it was at home ; 
he veets witk none of tJiose little flatteries from partial relatives, or 
&wning serrants, that wen ^wing into a part of bis existence ; b«t 
he has to bear contradictioa and t&prooi, to find himself (8% an 
eqaat with others, when he can gdn that equality by his own dearalfi; 
>»d, inahort, he daily progresses in tjiat knowledge of himself, whicfa, 
from the gtto&utauta»iayti»waiama omiii,iaa.btaL£3aadt»it^ 
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about the most useful of all knowledge ; for it gives a man stability 
of character, and braces np his mental enei^s to a healthy eqjqj- 
meot of the business of life. And bo, Green, I would adrise you, 
above all things, to let Verdant go to college." 

Hnch more did the rector say, not only on this occasion, bat on 
OllieTs ; and the more frequently he returned to the charge, the less 
resistance were his arguments met with ; and the result was, that 
Hr. Green was fully persuaded that a university was the pn^er 
sphere for his son to move in. But it was not without many a pang 
and much secret misgiving that J£is. Green would consent to suffer 
her beloved Verdant to run the risk of lltose dreadful contaminaUons 
which she imagined would inevitably accompany every college career. 
Indeed, she thought it an act of the greatest heroism (or, if you 
object to the word, heroineiam,) to be won over to say ' yes' to the 
. proposal ; and it was not until Miss Virginia bad recited to her the 
deeds of all the mothers of Greece and Home who had stifiered for 
their children's sake, that Mrs. Green would consent to sacrifice hei 
maternal feelings at the sacred altar of duty. 

When the point had been duly settled, that ISx. Verdant Greea 
was to receive a university education, the next question to be de- 
cided was, to which of the three Univetsitdes should he go ? T<f 
Oxford, Cambridge, or Durham ? But this was a matter which was 
soon determined upon. Mr. Green at once put Durham aside, on 
account of its in^cy, and its wanting the prtttigt that attaches to 
the names of the two great Universities. Cambridge was treated 
quite as sumoutrily, because Mr. Green had conceived the notion 
that nothing but nuitbematics were ever thought or talked of there ; 
and as he himself had always had an abhorrence of them from his 
youth up, when he was hebdomadally flogged for not getting-up his 
weekly propositions, he thought that his son should be spared some 
of the personal disagreeables that he himself had encoontered ; ioz 
tlLt. Green remembered to have heard that the great Newton was 
horsed daring the time that he was a Cambridge undergraduate, and 
be had a hazy idea that the same indignities were still practised 
there. 

But the drcnmstance that chiefly decided Mr. Green to choose 
Oxford as the arena for Verdant'a performances was, that be would 
have a companion, and, as he hoped, a mentor, in the rector's son, 
Mr. Charles Larkyns, who would not only be able t« cheer him on 
his first entrance, but also would introduce him to select and quiet 
fiiends, put him in the way of lectures, and initiate him into all the 
mysteries of the place ; all which the rector professed his son would 
be glad to do, and would be delighted to see his old fdend and 
jilayfeUow within the classic walls ^ Alma Mater, 
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Ox£>rd having been selected for the umverdty, the next point to 
be decided was the college. 

" You cannot," said ike rector, " find a much better college than 
Drazen&ce, where my lad is. It always stands well in the class-list, 
and keeps a good name with its tutors. There are a nice gentle- 
manly set of men there ; and I am proud to say, that my lad would 
be able to introduce Yerdant to some of the best This will of 
course be much to his adrantage. And besides this, I am on very 
intimate terms with Dr. Portman, the master of the collie ; and, s{ 
they should not happen to be very Ml, no doubt I could get Verdant 
admitted at once. This too will be of advantage to him ; for I 
can tell you that Qiere are secrets in all these matters, and that at 
many colleges that I could name, unless you knew the principal, or 
had some introductkjn or other potent spell to work with, your son's 
name would have to remain on the books two or three years before 
he could be ^ntared ; and this, at Verdant's age, would be a serious 
objection. At one or two of the colleges, indeed, this is almost neces- 
sary, under any circumstances, on account of the great number of 
^licauta ; but at Brazeuface there is not this over-crovding; and 
1 have no doubt, if I write to Dr. Portman, but what I can get rooms 
for Verdant without much loss of time." 

" Brazenfece be it thea I " said Mr. Green, " and I am sure that 
Verdant will enter there with very many advantages ; and the sooner 
the better, so that he may be the longer with Mr. Charles. But when 
Minst his — his what-d'ye -call-it, come off?" 

" His matriculation ?" replied the rector. " Why, although it is not 
usual for men to commence residence at the time of theii matricula- 
tion, stilt it is sometimes done. And as my lad will, if all goes on 
well, be leaving Oxford next year, perhaps it would be better, on that 
account, that Verdant should enter upon his residence as soon as he 
has matriculated." 

Mr. Green thought so too ; and Verdant, upon being appealed to, 
had no objection to this course, or, indeed, to any other that was de- 
cided to be necessary Ibr him ; though it must be confessed, that he 
secretly shared somewhat of his mother's feelings as he looked forward 
into the blank and uncertain prospect of his college life, Like a good 
and dutiful son, however, his Other's wishes were law ; and he a& 
more thought c^ opposing them, than he did of discovering the north 
pole, or paying oS the national debt 

So (dl this being duly settled, and Mrs. Green being entirely won. 
over to the proceeding, die rector at once wrote to Br. Portman, and 
in due time received a reply to the effect, that they were very hill at 
Brazen&ce, but that lucluly there was one set of rooms which would 
be vacant at the commencement of the Easter term; at which tints 
ha should be very glad to see the gentleman his friend spoka oC 
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CHAPTEa nL 

KR. tKBDAira OBBHIf lAAVKS IHE.HOXB OX HS IKCESTOBS. 

Tbb time till Easter t^BBmA very quickly, bz mucli bad to be due 
in it. Verdaot read iq> most dsBpenitely for his nuttnenkUio^ auo- 
eiating that initiatory examinatign mtb. tha BKist Carnal Tinoaa of 
pIucQiig, and other college tortures. 

Hift mother -wai laying in for him a new atook. of linen,. siAcient 
in quantity to proTvie him for years of emigration ; while his fiitta^ 
WB» busying hkaself aboDt the. plate that it waa requisite to ta^, bi^- 
.iug it hraD-new, and of the most solid silv«r, and having it. ^lendidly 
€aigrayed'wit!i the family creat, and tha motto " Semper TioenB," 

Infatuated Mr. Greea I If you could have foreseen that those 
apoons and forks would have soon passed, — hy a mysterioua system 
<j loss which undergraduate powers can never fathom, — into the pro- 
perty ottSx. Robert Filcher, ibe excellent, though oecasionally erratic, 
scout of your beloved son, and &om tfaeoce have melted, not " into 
thin air, but into a residnom whose mass might he expressed by 
the eqoivalent of coins of a thin and gridwi descr^tion, — if you 
could hut have fcsesaen this, then, ioftUmted. bat affsctimate parent, 
you would have been content Ki have lei ywr sob and heir represent 
the ancestral wealtb-by iliere «iecti»-^al«, albata, or any sham that 
would equalfy well hwe served his purpose I 

As for mix Virginia V^-dant, and tUa other wonm portion of 
the Green communitf, they iiilly occapied thdr Iwe mitil the day 
of separation came, by elaborating articles of feminine workmanship, 
aa toiuierurs, by wiach dear Verdant mi^t, in thei land of the 
sOttDgenyrecall visions at homa. These wen pres«Bted to him with 
all (be state im tite memiiif of the d^ pceviour to that on which 
he was to leave tha home ot his aneestor& 

All the articles were nsefiil m w^ a» sriBmentaL There was 
a pinrse from Helen, wluch, beaidet beog a; tritunpti of ait in the way 
of bead decoration, was also, it must be ^owed, a very useflil present, 
unless one happened to carry one's riches in a porU-monnaie. There 
was a pair of braces &omMary,workedwithaaeccleaiaBtioeI pattern 
(^ a severe eharacler, — very a;^iropriate for acftdemical wear, and 
extremely efiective for all occasions when the coathadtohet^cenaff 
in public. And tiiere was a watehrpockat fron FaioBy, to hang cnwr 
Verdanlfs ni^t^i^ed haad, and atxv&M ai deponCcoyfiHrthegidden 
mechanical tnmip that had bwQ banded down in tha fandy; ai.a 
watch, for th«laMtlu«eg$B»ntiou. And than vb»» paiz'<tf«Mlhii 
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comlbrten knit by Mias Virginia's ova fair hands ; and Uiere were 
other woollen articles of domestic use, which were contributed by 
Mrs. Greea for her son's personal comfort. To these. Miss Virginia 
thought^y added an it^allible recipe for the toothache, an inflic- 
tion to which she was a martyr, and for the general relief of which 
in others she constituted herself a species of toothache missionary ; 
for, as she sud, " You might, my dear Verdant, be seized with that 
piunful disease, and not have me by your side to cure it :" which it 
was Tery probable he would not, if college rules were strictly car- 
ried ont at £razeniiiCB. 

All these artides were presented to Mr. Verdant Green with 
many speeches and great ceremony ; while Mr. Green stood by, 
and smiled benignantly upon the scene, and his son beamed tiuroogh 
his glasses (which his defective sight obUged him constantly to wear) 
with tlie most serene aspect 



It was altogether a great day of preparation, and one which it 
was well for the constitution of the household did not happen very 
often ; for the house was reduced to that summerset condition usually 
known in domestic parlance as" upside down." Mr. Verdant Oreen 
pCTBonally snperint^ded the paclung of his goods ; a performance 
which was only effected by the united strength of the establishment 
BnUer, Footman, Coachman, Lady's-maid, Bonsemald, and Buttons 
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were all pressed into the service ; and the coachman, bemg a man of 
some we^ht, wasfound to be of great use in effecting a junction of the 
locks and hasps of over-filled book -boxes. It was astonishing to see 
all the amount of hlerature that Mr. Verdant Green was about to 
convey to the seat of learning: there was enough to stock a small Bod- 
leian. As the owner stood with his hands behind him, placidly sur- 
veying the scene of preparation, a meditative spectator might have 
possibly compared hira to the hero of the engraving " Moses going to 
the fair," that was then hanging just over bis head ; for no one could 
have set out for the great Oxford booth of this Vanity Fair with 
more simpUcity and trusting confidence than Mr. Verdant Green. 

When the trunks had at last ^en packed, they were then, by 
the thoughtful suggestion of Miss Virginia, provided each with a 
. canvas covering, after the maimer of the luggage of females, and 



labelled with large direction-cards Med with the most ample par- 
ticulars concerning their owner and bis destination. 

It had been decided that Mr. Verdant Green, instead of reaching 
Oxford by rail, should make his enb^e behind the four horses that 
drew the Birmingham andOiford coach; — one of the few four-horaa 
coaches that still ran for any distance ;* and wliich, as the more plea- 
sant means of conveyance, was generally patronised by Mr. Charles 
Larkym in preference to the rail ; for the coach passed within three 
miles of the Manor Green, whereas the nearest railway was at a 
much greater distance, and could not be so conveniently reached. 
Mr. Green had determined upon accompanying Verdant to Oxford, 
that he might have the satjsiaction of seeing him safely landed there, 
and might also himself form an acquaintance with a city of which 
he had heard so much, and which would be doubly interesting to him. 
now that his son was enrolled a member of its University. Their 
seats had been secured a fortnight previous ; for the rector had told 
Mr. Green that so many men went up by the coach, that unless he 

* This wsU-knmm coaoh oeeaaA to n 
ths liatve»TcotA.-agaAieS2, on the Oj 
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made an eacly application, he would altogether foil in obtaimng 
places ; so a letter had been dispatched to " the Swan" coach-offioe 
at Birmingham, horn which place the coach started, and two out- 
side seats h^ bees put at Mr. Green's disposal. 

The day at length arriyed, when Mr. Verdant Green for the first 
time in his Me (on any jmpoTUnt occasion) was to leave the paternal 
roof ; and it must be confessed that it waa a proceeding which caused 
hioi some anxiety, and that he was not sorry when the carriage was 
at the door to bear him away, before (shall it be confessed 7) his 
tears had got the mastery over Mm. As it was, by the judicious 
help of his sbters, he passed the Rubicon in courageous style, and 
went through the form of breakfast with the greatest hilanty, aithongh 
jrithseveralnarrowescapeaofsuffocationfirom choking. Thethoi^ht 



that lie was going to be an Oxford uan fortunately assisted him in 
the preservation of that tranquil dignity and careless ease which he 
considered to be the necessary adjuncts of the manly character, 
more especially as developed in that peculiar biped he was about 
to be transformed into ; and Mr. Verdant Green was enabled to eay 
"Good-by" with a firm voice and undimmed spectacles. 
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AM crowded to tbe door ta have a. last shake of t^ liaiKl ; the 
maid-BervHiita peeped &oib tbe upper windowB ; and Mise VirguBa 
anbbed «nt a bkasing, which was rendered of a Btxikii^ and origiitfll 
i^antcter by being mixed up with instrsctions never to forget nitat 
she bad taught him in his Latin grammar, and always to be careftd 
to gonrd agmnst the toothache. And amid tbe good-hyea axd 
wiite-o&ens that uaosU; accompany a departure, the carriage roQed 
iktwn the avenue to the lodge, where was Mr. Mole the gardener, 
and aJso Mrs. Mole, and, moreover, tbe Mole olive-branches, aQ 
gatheiced at the open gate to aay brewell to tbe young master. 
And ju9t as they were about to mount tbe ^ leadmg out of the 
village, who should be there but the rector lying in wait for them 
and ready to walk up the hill by their side, and say a few kindly 
,wor^ at parting. Well might Mr. Verdant Green begin to regard 
himself as the topic of tbe village, and think that going to Oxford 
was really an a^jr of some importance. 

They were in good time for the coaob; and tbe ringing notes of 
the gnaid'3 bugle made them aware of its approach some time before 
they saw it rattling merrily along in its cloud of dust. What a sight 
it was when it did come near 1 The cloud that bad enveloped it 
was discovered to be not dust only, but smoke from the cigars, ineer- 
sehanms, and short clay pipes of a full complement of gentlemen 
passengers, scarcely one of whom seemed to irave passed his twen- 
tieth year. No bonnet betokening a female traveller coald be seen 
either inside or out ; and that lady was indeed lucky who escaped 
being an inside passei^er on the following day. Nothing but s lapse 
of time, or the complete re-lining of the coadi, could purify it finim 
the attacks of the fonr gentlemen who were now doing their best to 
convert it into a divan ; and the consumption of tobacco on that day 
between Birmingham and Oxford must have materially benefited the 
revenue. The passengers were not iimitted to the two-iegged ones, 
there were four-footed ones also. Sporting dogs, fency dogs, ugly 
dogs, rat-killing dogs, short-haired dogs, long-haired dogs, dogs like 
Bul^ dogs like mops, dogs of all colours and of all breeds and sizes, 
^ipeared thrusting out their black noses &om all parts of the coacb. 
Portmanteaizs were piled upon the roof; gun-boxes peeped out sus- 
piciously here and there ; bundles of sticks, canes, foils, fishing-rods, 
and whips, iq)peBred strapped together in every direction ; while all 
nnmd about tlie coach, 

" like a nrardi ludiau irith Mb baU of bead^" 

hat-boxes dangled in leathery profusion. The Oxford coach on aa 
' n 1^ this was a sight to be remembered. 
" Wo-ho-ho, my beauties I" brought the smoking ^ 



f.Cooglc 



20 THS JJtV^'ICBES OH MB. TXBOAST QSEXlf, 

upon their haunches ; and Jehu, siting vlth his elboT and whip 
fingei,calledoutinihehuBkyToicepecuhartoadram-drinker, "Are 
you the two houtaidfe gents for Hoxfiit ?" To which Mr. Green re- 
plied in the affirmative ; and while the higgage (the canvas-covered, 
ladylike look of which was such a contrast to that of the other pas- 
sengers] was being quickly transferred to the coach-top, he and Ver< 
d&nt ascended to the places reserved for them behind ttie coachman. 
Mr. Green saw at a ghmce that all the passengers were Oxford 
men, dressed in every variety of Oxford fai^on, and exhibiting a 
pleasing diversity of Oxford manners. Their private remarks on 
the two new-comers were, like stage " asides," perfectly audible. 

"Decided case of governor!" said one. 

" Undoubted ditto of freshman !" observed another. 

" Looks ferociously mild in his gig-lamps !" remarked a third, 
alluding to Mr. Verdant Green's spectacles. 

" And jolly green all over 1" wound up a fourth. 

Mr. Green, hearing his name (as he thought) mentioned, turned 
to the small young gentleman who had spoken, and politely said, 
" Yes, my name is Green; but you have the advantage of me, sir." 

" Oh I have I ?" replied the young gentleman in the most afbbls 
manner, and not in the least disconcerted ; " my name's Bouncer ; 
I remember seeing you when I was a babby. How's the old wo- 
man?" And without waiting to hear Mr. Green loftily reply, "Mrs. 
Green — my wife, air — is quite well — and I do not remember to 
have seen you, or ever heard your name, sir 1" — little Mr. Bouncer 
made some most unearthly noises on a post-horn as tall as himself, 
which be had brought for the delectation of himself and bis Mends, 
and the alarm of every village they passed through. 

" Never mind the dog, ar," said the gentleman who sat between 
Mr. Bouncer and Mr. Green ; " he won't hurt you. It's only his 
play ; he always takes notice of strangers." 

" But he is tearing my trousers," expostulated Mr. Green, who 
was by no means partial to the " play" of a thorough-bred terrier. 

" Ah ! he's an uncommon sensible dog," observed his master; 
" he's always on the look-out for lats every where. It's the Wel- 
lington boots that does it ; he's accustomed to have a rat put int^i a 
boot, and he worries it out how he cam I daresay he thinks you've 
got one in yours." 

" But I've got nothing of the sort, sir ; and I must request yon 
to keep your dog — " A violent fit of coughing, caused by a well- 
directed volley of smoke from his neighbour's lips, put a stop to Mr. 
Green's expostulations. 

" I hope my weed is no annoyance V said the gentleman; " if 
it is, I will throw it away " 
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To which piece of politeness Mr. Green could, of course, only 
reply, between fits of coughing, "Not in the least, I— assnte yoti, — I 
un TOry fond — of tobacco — in the open air." 

" Then I daresay you'll do as we are doing, and smoke a weed 
youiBelf," said the gentleman, as he offered Mr. Green a plethoric 
cigaj-case. But Mr. Green's expression of approbation regarding 
tobacco was simply theoretical ; so he treated his neighbour's offer 
as magazine editors do the mss. of unknown contributors — it was 
" declined with thanks." 

Mr. Verdant Green had already had to make a similar reply to 
a like proposal on the part of his left-hand neighbour, \riio was now 
expressing violent admiration for our hero's top-coat. 

" Ain't that a good style of coat, Charley ?" he observed to his 
neighbour. " I wish I'd seen it before I got this over-coat ! There's 
something sensible about a real, unadulterated top-coat ; and there's 
a style in the way in which they've let down the skirts, and put on 
the velvet collar and cuffs regardless of expense, that really quite goes 
to one's heart. Now I daresay the man that built that," he said, more 
particularlyaddresaing the owner of the coat, "condescends to live in 
a village, and waste his sweetness on the desert air, while a noble 
field might be found for his talent in a University town. That coat 
wiii make quite a sensation in Oicford. Won't it, Charley T" 

And when Charley, quoting a popular actor (totally unknown to 
our hero), said, " I believe you, my bo-oy !" Mr, Verdant Green 
began to feel quite proud of the abilities of their village tailor, and 
thought what two delightful companions he'had met with. The rest 
of the journey fiirther cemented (as he thought) their friendship ; so 
that he was fairly astonished when, on meeting them the next day, 
they stared him full in the face, and passed on without taking any 
more notice of him. But freshmen cannot learn the mysteries of 
college etiquette in a day. 

However, we are anticipating. They had not yet got to Oxford, 
though, from the pace at which they were going, it appeared as if 
they would soon reach there; for the coachman had given up his 
seat and the reins to the boi-paasenger, who appeared to be as used 
to the business as the coachman himself ; and he was now driving 
them, not only in a most scientific manner, but also at a great pace. 
Mr. Green was not particularly pleased with the change in the four- 
wheeled government ; but when they went down a hill at a quick trot, 
the heavy luggage making the coach rock to and fi^D with the speed, 
his fears increased painfully. They culminated as the trot increased 
into a canter, and then broke into a gallop as they swept along the 
level road at the bottom of the hill, and rattled up the rise of another. 
As the horses walked over the brow of the hill, with smoking flanks 

. ;f..C00glc 



&2 TPK ADTSimiSEfi 01 KB. TBBDANT GSEEH, 

and jiugliag harness, Mr. Green TecoT««d sufficieot brMth to eipoB- 
tukte vitk Hie coachaian for suffering — " a mere lad," be vn» f^ont 
to Eay, but fortunately checked himself in time, — for su&ring asj 
one -else than the regular dciver to have the charge of tLe coach. 



r- 



"^r' ^ 



" You never fret yourself about that, air," replied the man ; " I 
knows my bis'ness, as well as my dooties to self and purprietors, ami 
I'd never go for to give up tie ribbins to any par^ but wot hod 
showed hisself fitted to 'andie 'em. And I thidt I may say this for 
the genelman as has got 'em now, that he's &; to be 6ut t^ to 1^ 
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Queen Itos^; and Pm pioud to call liim my poo^. Why, nr,— 
if hk honour here mil pardon me for maldu' bo free, — Uds 'on gent 
is Four-in-hand Foabrooke, of which you tmiat have hoerd on." 

Mr. Green replied that he had not had that pleasure. 

" Ah ! a pleasure you may call it, air, with parfect truth," itf^ei 
&e coachman ; " but, lor bless me, sir, weer con you have lived ?" 

TJie " poople" who had listened to this, highly amused, slightJf 
tamed his head, and said to Mr. Green, " Pray don't feel any alaim, 
sir ; I believe you sjre quite aa£e under my guidance. This is not the 
first time by many that I have driven this coach, — not 1« menliaii 
others ; and you may conclude that I should m>t have gained tha 
sobriquet to which my worthy friend has alluded without having 
aomt pretensions f« a knowledge of the art of driving." 

Mr. Green murmured his apologies for his mistrust,— expressed 
perfect faith in Mr. Fosbrooke's skill — and then lapsed into silent 
meditation on the various arts and sciences in which the gentlemen 
of the University of OiiSarA seemed tfl be most proftcient, and pic- 
tured to himself what would be liis feelings if he ever came to see 
Verdant driving a coach I There certamly did not appear to be 
much probabihty of such an event; but can s.nj pater familias say 
what even the most carefully brought up young Hopeful will do 
when he has arrived at years of indiscretion ? 

Altogether, Mr. Green did not particularly enjoy the journey. 
Besides the dogs and cigars, which to >!im were equal nuisances, little 
Mr. Bouncer was perpetually producing unpleasant post-hom effects, 
— which he called '* sounding his octaves," — and destroying the effect 
of the airs on the guard's key-bugle, by joining in them at improper 
times and with discordant measures, 'iii. Green, too, could not but 
perceive that the mfyoiily of the conversation that was addressed to 
himself and his son (though more particularly to the latter), although 
couched in pohtest form, was yet of a tendency calculated to " draw 
them out" for the amusement of their fellow-passengers. He also 
observed that the young gentlemen severally exhibited great capacity 
for the beer of Baas and the porter of Guinness, and were not averse 
«Ten to liquids of a more spirituous description. Moreover, Mr. 
Oreen remarked that the mioistering Hebes were invariably ad- 
dressed by their Christian names, and were iamiliarly conversed 
with as old acquaintances ; most of them receiving direct offers of 
marriage, or the option of putting up the banns on any Sunday 
in the middle of the week ; while the inquiries after their gtand- 
in<rtiiers and the various members of their lamily circles were boUi 
BBmerous and gratifying. In all these verbal encoonters little Mr. 
Btnmoei: particularly dislingnished himself. 

Woodstock was reached : " Four-in-hand Fosbrooke" gave l^ 
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the reins to tike profesBion&l Jehu ; and at last the tovers, spires, 
and domes of Oxford appeared in sight. The first view of tEe City 
of Colleges is always one that will be long remembered. Even the 
lailway traveUer, who enters by the least imposing approach, and 
can scarcely see that he is m Oxford before he has reached Folly 
Bridge, most yet regard the city with mingled feelings of delight 
and Borprise as he looks across tbe Christ Church Meadows and 
rolls past the Tom Tower. But he who approaches Oxford from 
the Henley Road, and looks upon that unsurpassed prospect from 
Magdalen Bridge, — or he who eaters the city, as Mr. Green did, 
from the Woodstock Road, and rolls down the shady avenue of 
St. Giles', between St. Joha's College and the Taylor Buildings, 
and pass the graceful Martyrs' Memorial, will receive impressions 
such as probably no other city in the world could convey. 

As the coach clattered down the Corn-market, and turned the 
comer by Carfax into High Street, Mr. Bouncer, having been com- 
pelled, in deference to University scruples, to lay aside his poat-horn, 
was consoling himself by chanting the following words, selected pro- 
bably in compliment to Mr. Verdant Green : 
" To Oxford, n Freahmtm go modest, 
T eatflra ono momiag in March ; 
And tbo li^ra I cut w&a the oddest — 
All speotacleH, choker, and starch, 

Whuik fol lol, lol idditf, fto. 
From the top of ' the fioval Defianco,' 

Jack Adams, who coachos eo well, 
Set me down in these reffions of soiancs. 
In &ODt of the Mitre Hotel, 

Whack fol lol, lol iddlty, fco. 

So qnicklf arrived at tike Mitre, 
Oh, I'm mn to get on in the Church f 

Whack fol lol, lol iddity, tc." 

By the time Mr. Bouncer finished these words, the coach appro- 
priately drew up at the " Mitre," and the passengers tumbled off 
amid a knot of gownsmen collected on the pavement to receive them. 
But no sooner were Mr. Green and our hero set down, than they 
were attacked by a horde of the aborigines of Oxford, who, know- 
ing by vulture-like sagacity the aspect of a freshman and his gover- 
nor, swooped down upon them in the guise of impromptu porters, 
and made an indiscriminate attack upon the luggage. It was only 
by the display of the greatest presence of mind that Mr. Verdant 
(h«en recovered his e&cts, and prevented hia canvas-covered boxes 
from being carried off in the wheel-barrows that were tnindling fdE 
in all diiedions to the various colleges. 
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But at last sll were safely secured. And soon, when a snog 
dinner had been discussed in a ijuiet room, and a bottle of the famous 
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(tliotigh I have heard some call it " in-famous") Oxford port had been 
produced, Mr. Green, under its kindly influence, opened his heart to 
his son, and gave him much advice aa to his forthcoming University 
career ; being, of course, well calculated to do this from his intimate 
acquaintance with the subject 

Whether it was the estra glass of port, or whether it was the 
nature of his father's discourse, or wheUier it was the noveity of his 
situation, or whether it was all these circumstances combined, yet 
certain it vras that Mr. Yerdant Green's first night in Oxford vraa 
distinguished by a series, or rather confusion, of most remarlcable 
dreams, in which bishops, archbishops, and hobgoblins elbowed one 



another fer precedence; abwieficent female crowned Mm wiUilaurd, 
while Fame lustily proclaimed the honours he had received, and tut- 
roUed the class-hat in which his name had first rank. 

Sweet land of visions, that will with such ease confer even a 
treble first upon the weary sleeper, why must he awake from tiy 
gentle thraldom, to fiud the class-hst a stem reality, and <j 
^ip too often bat aa empty dream ! 
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Ub. Veedant Gbeek arose in tije morning more or less re&eabed ; 
and after brealdaat proceeded with his iather to Braz^3&ce CoUeg« 
to call upon the Master ; the porter directed them where to go, and 
they seat up their cards. Dr. Portman was at Lome, and they were 
soon introduced to his presence. 

Instead of tlie 3t«Tii, impodng-lookisg personage that Mr. VerdBut 
QiBen had expected to see in the ruler among dona, and the terror of 
■ offending undei^radiiates, the master of Brazenf^ce waa a mild-look- 
lag old gentleman, with an inoffensive amiability of expre^ion and a 
^y,retiiiiigmannerthat seemed to iutinmte that he was more alarmed 
at tii« strangers than they had need to be at him. Dr. Portman 
seemed to be quite a part of his college, for he had passed the greatest 
portion of his life there. He had graduated there, he bad taken 
Scholarships there, he had eyen gained a prize-poem there ; he had 
been elected aFelluw there, he had become a Tutor there, he had been 
Proctor and CoUegeDean there ; there, during the long vacations, he 
had written his celebrated " Disquisition on the Greek Particles," 
afterwards puhlislied in eight octavo volumes ; and finally, there he 
bad been elected Master of his college, in which oibce, honoured and 
respected, he appeared likely to end his days. He was unmarried j per- 
haps he had never found time to think of a wife ; perhaps he had never 
had the couru^ (o propose for one ; perhaps he had met with eaiiy 
crosses and disappointments, and had shrined in his heart a fkir image 
that should never be displaced. Who knows ? for dons ate mortab, 
and have been undergraduates once. 

The little hair he had waa of a silvery white, although his eye- 
brows retained their black hue ; and to judge &om the fine fresh- 
coloured features and tlie dark eyes that were now nervously twink- 
ling upon Mr. Green, Dr. Portman must, m his more youthful days, 
have tiad an ample share of good looks. He was dressed in an old- 
^shioned reverend suit of black, with knee-breeches and gaiters, and 
a massive watch-seal dangling &om under his waistcoat, and was deep 
in the study of his favourite particles. He received our hero anid 
his father both nervously and graciously, and bade them be seated. 

" I shall al-ways," he said, in monosyllabic tones, as thougb he 
were reading out of a child's primer, — " 1 shall al-ways be glad to see 
any of the young friends of my old coI-1^ friend Lat-l^is ; aod I 
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do re-joice to be a-ble to eerre yon, Uis-ter Green ; and I hope ^ur 
Bon, Mia-ter, Mia-ter Vir Vir-gm-ius" — 

" Verdant, Dr. Portman," interrupted Mr. Green, Buggestiyely, 
" Verdant." 

" Oh I true, true, true ! and I do hope that he will be a ve-ry 
good young man, and try to do hon-our to hia col-lege." 

" I trust he will, indeed, sir," replied Mr. Green ; " it is the 
great wish of my heart And I am sure that yon will find my son 
both'qniet and orderly in Ma conduct, regular in hia dnties, and always 
in bed by t«n o'clock." 



*' Well, I hope bo too, Mis-ter Green," said Dr. Portman, mono- 
ayllahically ; "bntalllhe young gen-tle-m en do pro-mise to be reg-u- 
lar and or-der-ly when they firat come up, but a term makea a great 
dif-fer-ence. But I dare say my young friend Mis-ter Vir-gin-ius," — 

" Verdant," smilingly suggested Mr. Green. 

" I beg your par-don," apologised Dr. Portman; " but I dare 
saytl^t he will do as you say, for in-deed my friend Lar-kyna speaks 
well of him." 

" I 'am dehghted — proud !" murmmed Mr, Green, wlule Ver- 
dant felt himself blushing up to hia spectacles. 

" We are ve-17 full," Dr. Portmaa went on to say, " but as I do 

ex-pect great things from Mis-ter Vir -gin Verdant, Verdant, I 

have put aome rooms at his ser-vice ; and if you would like to see 
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them, my Ber-vant shall show you &e way." The servant was ac- 
cordingly summoneil, and received orders to that effect ; while the 
Master told Verdant that be must, at two o'clock, present himself to 
Mr. Slowcoach, his tutor, who would examine liim for his matricu- 
lation. 

" I am Bor-ry, Mis-ter Green," said Dr. Portman, " that my en- 
gage-ments will pre-vent me irom ask-ing you and Mis-ter Virg — 
Ver-dant, to dine with me to-day ; hut I do hope that the next time 
you come to Ox-ford I shall be more fbr-tu-nate." 

Old John, the Common-room man, who bad heard this speech 
made to hundredsof" governors" tlirough many generations of fi^sh- 
men, could not repressa few pantomimic asides, that were suggestive 
of any thing hut full credence in his master's words. But Mr. Green 
was delighted with Dr. Portman's affitbiUty, and perceiving that the 
interview was at an end, made his con^, and left the Master of Brazen- 
iace to bis Greek particles. 



They had just got outside, when the servant said, " Oh, there 
is the scout ! Four scout, sir !" at which oui hero blushed from tlis 
conadousness of bis new dignity ; and, by way of appealing at bis eaae, 
inquired tbe acoof's name. 
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" Kobert Filcher, sir," reified the ■errant ; " bnt the gentlemett 
always call 'em by their Chriatian names." And beckooing the seost 
to triin , he bade him show the gentlemen to the rooms kept lor Mr. 
Vercbnt Green ; and then took himself back to the Master. 

Mr. Robert Filcher might perhaps have been forty years of age, 
perhaps fifty ; there was cunning enou^ is his face to fill even a cen- 
tury of wily years ; and there was a depth of expression in his look, ss 
be asked am hero if h« was Mr. Verdant Green, that proclaimed his 
custom of reading a iresbmaii at a glance. Mr. Fikhei was laden 
with coats and boots that bad just been thrashed and blacked for their 
respective masters ; and he was bearing a jug of Battery ale (they 
. are renowned for their ale at Brazenfaee) to the gentleman who owned 
the pair of "tops" that were now flashing in the sun as they dangled 
from the scoiU's hand. 

" Please to follow me, genfleaien," he said ; " it's only jnst across 
the quad. Third floor. Ho. 4 staircase, fust quad ; that's about the 
mark, / think, sir." 

Mr. Verdant Green glanced curiously round the Quadrangle, with 
its picturesque irregularity of outline, its towers and turrets and battle- 
ments, its grey time^eaten walls, ilB rows of mnllioned beavy-heailed 
windows, fuid the quiet cloistered air that spoke of study and reflec- 
tion ; and perceiving on one side a row of large windows, with great 
bnttresses between, and a species of steeple on the high-pitched roof, 
he made held (just to try the effect) to address Mr. Filcher by the 
name assigned to him at an early period of his life by bis godfathers 
and godmothers, and inquired if that bnilding was the chapel. 

"No, air," replied Robert, " that there's the 'All, sir, that is, — 
where yon dines, sir, leastways when you ain't ' .ffiger,' or elseweer. 
Tha* at the top is the lantern, sir, that is ; called so because it never 
has no candle in it. The chapel's the hopposite side, sir. — Please 
not to walk on the grass, sir ; there's a fine agin it, unless you're a 
Master, This way if you please^ gentlemen !" Thus the scout be- 
guiled them, as he led them to an open doorway with a large 4 
painted over it ; inside waa a door on either band, while a coal-bin 
displayed its black fai;e &om under a staircase that rose immediately 
before them. Up tins they went, following the scout (who had van- 
ished for a moment with the boots and beer) ; and when they had 
passed the first floor, they found the ascent by no means easy to the 
body or pleasant to the si^t. The ence white-washed w^ls were 
coated with the nncleansed dnst of the three past terms ; and where 
the plaster bad not been chipped off by flying porter-bottles or the 
heels of Wellington boots, its sorfece had ^cn-ded an irresistible 
tCTiptation to those imaginative undergraduates who displayed liieir 
artistie genius in candle-smoke cartoons of the heads of die Univerai- 
fiity, and other popular and unpopular charactere. All Mr. GreeB't 
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cantioii, as he en^t up the ilark, twisting staircase, could not prevent 
Jbu from cruahiiig his hat against the low, cobwebbed ceiling, and be 



gave Tent to a very strong but quiet anatbema, which glided quietly 
and audibly into the remark, " Confounded awkward staircase, I 
think!" 

" Juat what Mr. Bouncer says," replied the scout, " although he 
don't reach so high as you, sir ; but he do say, sir, when he comes 
home pleasant at night from some wine-party, that it ia the aukardest 
staircase as was ever put before a gentleman's legs. And he did go 
30 fer, sir, as to ask the Master, if it wouldn't be better to have a 
staircase as would go up of hassetf, and take the gentlemen up with 
it, like one as they has at some public show in Loudon — the Call-and 
aee-em, I think he said." 

" Tbe Colosseum, probably," suggested Mr. Green. " And what 
did Dr. Portman say to that, pray ?" 

" "Why he said, sir, — leastways so Mr. Bouncer reported, — that 
it wom't by no me^ia a bad idea, and that p'raps Mr. Bouncer'd find 
it donein six months' time, when he come back again from the country. 
For you see, sir, Mr, Bouncer had made hisself so pleasant, that he'd 
been and got the porter out o' bed, and corked his face dreadful ; and 
then, air, he'd been and got a Hinn-board from somewbece out of the 
town, laA btmg it on the Master'<> ifmaia d-MT; so that wfaeu they 
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went to early chapel in the morning, they lead as bow the Master 
was ' licensed to sell beer by retail,' and ' to be drunk on the pre- 
miaes.' So when the Master came to know who it was as did it, 
which in course the porter told him, he said as how Mr. Bouncer 
had better go down into the country for a year, for change of hair, 
and to visit his fidends." 

" Very kind indeed of Dr. Fortman," siiid our hero, who missed 
the moral of the etoiy, and took the rustication for a kind forgiTeness 
of u\juriea. 

" Just what Mr. Bouncer said, tar," replied the scout, " he said 
it uere pertickler kind and thougbtfid. TMs is his room, sir ; he 
come up on'y yesterday." And ho pointed to a door, above which 
was painted in white letters on a black ground, " Bounces." 

" Why," said Mr. Green to his son, " now I thin^^ of it. Bouncer 
was the name of that short young gentleman who camo with us on 
the coach yesterday, and made hm^lf so— so unpleasant with a tin 
horn." 

" That's the gent, sir," observed the scout ; " that's Mr. Bouncer, 
agoing the complete unicorn, as be calls it, I dare say you'll find 
him a pleasant neighbour, aii. Your rooms is next to his." 

With some doubts of these prospective pleasures, the Mr. Greens, 
pire etjils, entered tiirough a double door painted over the outside 
with the name of " Smalls ;" to which Mr. Filcher directed our hero's 
attention by saying, " You can have that name took out, sir, and 
your own name painted in. Mr. Smalls has just moved Lisself to 
the other quad, and that's why the rooms is vacant, sir." 

Mr. Filcber then went on to point out the properties and capa- 
biBties of the rooms, and also their mechanical contrivances. 

" This is the hoak, this 'ere outer door is, sir, which the gentle- 
men sports, that is to aay, shuts, sir, when they're a readin'. Not as 
Mr. Smalls ever hinterfered with his constitootiou by too much 'ard 
«tudy sir ; he only sported his hoak when people used to get trouble- 
some about their little biUs. Here's a place for coals, sir, though 
3fr. Smalb, he kept his bull-terrier there, which was agin the regu- 
lations, as yoa know, w" (Verdant nodded his head, as though he 
were perfectly aware of the fiict.) " This ere's your bed-room, tax. 
Very small, did you say, sir ? Oh, no, sir ; not by no means ! We 
thinks that in college reether a biggi^ bed-room, sir. Mr. Smalls 
thought so, sir, and he's in bis second year, he is." (Mr. Filcher 
thoroughly understood the science of " flooring" a fredmian.) 

" This is my room, sir, this is, for keepin' your cups and SKicers, 
and wine-glasses and tumblers, and them sort o* things, and washin' 
'em up when you wants 'em. If you likes to keep your wine and 
E^ierrits here, sir — Mr. Smalls always did^-jou'll fiW it a nice cod 



;ilv,.C00glc 



place, sir: or else here's this 'ere winder-seat; you see, air, it opeiia 
with a litl, 'andy for the purpose." 



" If you act upon that snggestion. Verdant," remarked Ifr. Green 
aside to his son, " I trust that a lock will be added." 

There was not a superfluity of furniture in the room ; and Mr, 
Smalla having conyeyed away the luxurious part of it, that whidi 
was left had more of the useful than the ornamental character; but 
as Mr, Verdant Green was no Sybarite, this point was but of little 
consequence, The window looked with a sunny aspect down upon 
the quad, and over the opposite buildings were seen the spires of 
diordies, the dome of the Badcliffe, and the gables, pinnacles, and . 
turrets of other colleges. This was pleasant enough : [deasanter than 
the stale odours of the Virginian weed that rose from the fiided green 
window-curtains, and from the old Kidderminster carpet that had 
been charred and burnt into holes with the fag-ends of cigars. 

" Well, Verdant," said Mr. Green, when they had completed 
their inspection, " the rooms are not so very bad, and I thuik you 
may be able to make yourself comfortable in them. But I wish they 
were not so high up. I don't eee how you can escape if a fire was 
to break out, and I am afraid collegians must be vety careless on 
these points. Indeed, your mother made me promise that I would 
speak to Dr. Portman about it, and ask him to please to allow your 
tutor, or somebody, to see that your fire was safely raked out at 
night ; and I had intended to have done so, but somehow it quite 
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escaped me. How your mother and all at home vonld like to eeo 
you in your own college room !" And the thou^ts of Iktbet and 
son flew back to the Manor Green oud its occupants, who were 
doubtless at the same tjme thinking of them. 

Mr. Filcher then espMned the system of thirda, by which ihe 
fumitore of the room was to he paid 
for ; and, having accompanied his future 
master and Mr. Green downstairs, the 
latter accom^ishing the descent not 
■without diffitilty and contusions, and 
having p<rinted out the way to Mr. Slow- 
coach's rooms, Mr. Robert Filcher r^- 
lieved his feelings by indulging in a 
Wlet of action, or pcu dextme; in 
which poetry rX motion he declared his 
joy at die last Talnable addition to Bra- 
zeniace, and Us own perquisites. 

Mr. Slowcoach was within, and would 
see Ifr. Verfant Green. So that young 
gentleman, treaibling witli agitation, and 
feeling as tfaou^ he vould have given 
_^^ pounds Eur &e staircase to have been 

""^t _ as high as U»at of Babel, followed the 

cr:^- r- ^^ servant upstairs, and left his father, in 

**iMi ""^~=^'^-^'^<^- almost as great a state of nervousness, 
pacing the quad below. But it was not 
the fonnidable affair, nor was Mr. Slowcoach the formidable man, 
that Mr. Verdant Green had anticipated ; and by the time that he 
had turned a piece of Spectator into Latin, our hero had some- 
what recovered his usual eqnanimity of mind and serenity of ex- 
l^ession: and the construing of half a dozen lines of Livy and Homer, 
and the answering of a few questions, was a mere form ; for Mr.- 
Slowcoach's long practice enabled him to see is a very few minutes 
if the freshman bWore him (however nervoaa he might be) had the 
usual average of abilities, and was up to the business of lectures. So 
Mr. Verdant Green was soon dismissed, and returned to his father 
radiant and happy. 
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CHAPTEE V. 

UR. T^tlXUIT &&EEM MATRICULATES, AND BtAKS8 A «E»BATMK. 

As they went out at the gate, they inquired of the porter for Mr, 
Charles Larkyns, but they found that he had not yet returned frran 
the Mend's honae where he had been during the vacation ; where- 
upon iSr. Green said that they would go uid look at the Oxford 
lions, so l^t he mitgfat be able to answer any of the questions that 
fibould be put to faim on bis return. They soon found a guide, one 



of those wDiider&il people to which show-places gine birth, and of 
-whom Oxford can boast a veiy goodly average j and under this gen- 
tleman's guidance Kr. Verdant Green made lus first ■ 
^rith ihe fair outside of his Alma Hater; 
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Tbe sliort, thick stick of the guide served to direct attention to 
the Tarious objects he enumerated in his lapid career. " This here's 
Christ Church College," he said, as he trotted them down St. Aldate's, 
" built by Card'nal Hoolsy four underd feet long and die famous 
Tom Tower aa tolls wnn underd and wun hevery night that being 
the number of atoodents on the foundation;" and thua the giude went 
on, perfectly independent of the artificial trammeb of punctuation, 
and not particular whether his bearers understood liim or not ; that 
was not kis business. And as it was that gentleman's boast that be 
" could do Ibe alls, collidges, and principal hedifices in a nour and a 
naff," it could not be expected but that Mr. Green should take back to 
Warwickshire otherwise than a slightly confused impression of Oxford. 
When be unrolled that rich panorama before his " mind's eye," 
all its component parts 
were strangely out of place. 
The rich spire of St. Mary's 
claimed acquaintance with 
her poorer sister at the ca- 
thedral. The cupola of the 
Tom Tower got into close 
quarters wiA the huge 
dome of the Radcliffe, that 
shrugged up its great round 
shoulders at the intrusion 
of the cross-bred Grseeo- 
[ Gothic tower of All Saints. 
, The theatre had walked 
up to ■ St. Giles's to see 
bow the Taylor Buildings 
■ agreed with the University 
Series; while the Mar- 
tyrs' Memorial had stepj>ed 
down to Magdalen Bridge, 
in time to see the col- 
lege taking a walk in the 
Botanic Gardens. The 
Schools and the Bodleian 
had set their back against 
the stately portico of the Clarendon Press ; while the antiquated 
Ashmolean had given place to the more modem Townball. The 
time-honoured, black-IooHng front of University College had changed 
into the cold cleanliness of the "cla98ic"/"f^ of Queen's. The 
two towers of All Souls*,— whose several stages seem to be pulled 
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out of «fl£h other like the parts of a telescope, — had, somdiov, 
removed tbemselTes from the rest of the building, which had gone, 

nevertheless, on a tour to Broad Street ; behind which, as every 
one knows, are the Broad Walk and the Christ Church meadows. 
Merton Chapel bad got into New quarters ; and Wadham had gone 
to Worcester for change of wr. Lincoln had migrated from near 
Eieter to Pembroke ; and Brasenose had ita nose quite pat out of 
joint by St. John's. In short, if the maps of Oxford are to be 
trusted, there had been a general pmisset movement among its pub- 
lic buildings. 

But if such a shrewd and practised observer as Sir Walter Scott, 
after a week's hard and systematic ^ght-seeing, rould only say of Ox- 
ford, " The time has been much too short to convey to me separate 
and distinct ideas of all the variety of wonders that I saw : my me- 
, mory only at present furnishes a grand but indistinct picture of towers, 
and chapels, and oriels, and vaulted halls, and libraries, and p^t- 
ings ;" — if Sir Walter Scott could say this after a week's work, it js 
not to be wondered at that Mr. Green, after so brief and rapid a sur- 
vey of the city at the heels of an unintelhgent guide, should feel him- 
seft slightly confused when, on his return (o tie Manor Green, he at- 
tempted to give a sUght description of the wonderful sights of Oxford. 

There was one lion of Oxford, however, whose individuality of 
expression was too striking either to be foi^otten or confused with 
the many other lions around. Although (as in Byron's Dream) 



Mr. Green, yet clear and distinct through all there ran 
" The ittraam.like windiagi of that glaiioua street," 

to which one of the first critics of the age-j- baa given this high testi- 
mony of praise : "the High Street of Oxford has not ita equal in 
the whole world." 

Mr. Green could not, of course, leave Oxford until he had seen 
his beloved son in that elegant cap and preposterous gown which 
constitute the present academical dress of the Oxford undergraduate ; 
and to assume which, with a legal right to the same, matriculation 
is first necessary. As that amusing and instmctive book, the Uni- 
versity Statutes, says in its own delightful and unrivalled canine 
Latin, " Statutum est, quod nemo pro Stvdente, sea Sckalari, kabeatur, 
nee vllis Univereitatis priviUgiis, avt henejicii»," (the cap and gown. 
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9t cowne, beii^ aMoag these,) " guudeta, niti qui m aligvod Cotk- 
. ffhtm vtl Atilant admiitvi jverii, tt tjtira quincknam po»t tcdem ad' 
mnUmtm m vttUriailam UrmerBHati* fiKrit relalut" So oar hero 
put oa the leqoired viiite tie, aod then vent forth to ecmplete hia 
proper (xietame. 

There were bo many persona purporting to be " Academical robe- 
mken," that Mr. Green was some little time in deddisg ^o ^onld 
be the tradesman fevoured with the order for his son's adornment. 
At laat he fixed upon a shop, the window of which contained a more 
imposing display than its neighbours of gowns, hoods, loiplice^ and 
nbes of aU shapes and colours, from the black Telyet-sleeved proc- 
tor's to tin bloshing gorgeonaness of the scarlet robe and crinuon 
Silk rioens of ike D.CX. 

-" I wsAl you," said Mr. Green, advancing towards a smirking 
indiridul, who was is bis shirt-sleeves and slippers, but in all other 
respects was atlired with great magnificence, — " I wi^ you to mea- 
sure this gentleman for his academical robes, and also to allow him 
tM use of some to be matriculated in." 

°^CeilainIy, tar," said the robe-maker, who stood bowing and 
wniririgg before them, — as Hood expressively says, 



" certainly, sir, if yon wish it : bat it will scarcely be necessary, 
sir ; as our custom is so extensive, that we keep a large ready-made 
stock constantly on hand." 

" Oh, that will do just as well," said Mr. Green ; " better, in- 
deed. Let us see some." 

"What description of robe would be required?" said the smirking 
gentleman, again making use of the invisible soap ; " a scholar's ?" 

" A scholar's !" repeated Mr. Green, very much wondering at 
the question, and imagining that all students must of necessity be 
also scholars ; " yes, a scholar's, of course," 

A scholar's gown waa acconlingly produced : and its deep, wide 
sleeves, and ample length and breadth, were soon displayed to some 
advantage on Mr. Verdant Green's tall figure. Reflected in a large 
mirror, its charms were seen in their full perfection ; and when the 
delighted Mr. Green exclaimed, " Why, Verdant, I never saw you 
look so well as you do now V our hero was inclined to think tiiat 
his father's words were the words of truth, and that a scholar's gown 
was indeed becomii^. The tout ensemble was complete when the 
cap had been added to the gown ;. more eq)ecially as Verdant put 
it on in such a mamaet tkal the polite robe-maker was obliged to 
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uy, " The bother way, if you [dease, ur. Immateml perluqis, biit 
gener&Uy preferred. Ja fact, the shaliov part i« cdioatfa the fore- 
head, — ax least, ia Oxford, w." 

While Mr. Green was paying for the cap Bnd gown (N.B. the 
mcmey of governors is never refiaed), the robe-mater amirfaed, and 
said, " Uexcuse the question ; but may I hask, sir, if this is the 
geatlemau that has just gained the Scotland Sch^arsl^ ?' 

" No," replied Mr. Green. "My son Ims just gained his matri- 
cnlation, and, I believe, very creditably ; bat nothu^ more, as we 
wily came here yesterday." 

" Then I thmk, sir," said the robe-maker, with redoubled smiib, 
— " I think, sir, there is a leetle mistake here. The gentleman will be 
hin frj n ging the University statues, if he wears a scholar's gown and 
hasn't got a scholarship \ and these robes '11 be of no use to the gen- 
Ueman, yet awhile at least. It will be an uodei^raduate'a gown 
that he rec[uires, sir." 

It was fortunate for 
oar hero that the mis- 
take was discovered so 
soon, and could be rec- 
tified without any of 
those unpleasant conse- 
quences of iconoclasm 
to wliich the robe- 
maker's infringement of 
the " statues" seemed 
to ixnnt ; but as that 
gentleman put the scho- 
lar's gown on one &ide, 
and brought out a com- 
moner's, he might have 
been heard to mutter, 
" I don't know which is 
the freshest, the fresh- 
man or his guv'nor." 

When Mr. Verdant 
Green once more looked 
in the glass, and saw 
hanging straight &om 
his shoulders a yard of 

blueish-black stuff, garnished with a httle lappet, and two dreamers 
whose upper parts were gathered into double plaits, he r^retted 
that he was not indeed a scholar, if it were only for the privilege of 
wearing so elegant a gown. However, his lather smiled si^trovm^y. 



bvGoogle 



40 THE AIIVI3ITUBES OF UB. TEBDAJiT GBEEN, 

tlie nibe-raaker smiiked judicionaly ; so he came to the grati^ring 
eondnsioii th&t the commoner's gown vas by no means ngly, and 
MTonld be thought a great deal of at the Manor Green when he took 
it home at the end of the term. 

Leaving his hat with the robe-maker, who, with many more 
smirks and imaginary washings of tlie hands, hoped to be favonred 
with the gentleman's patronage on ftitore occasions, and begged 
fiirther to trouble him with a card of bis establishment,— our hero 
proceeded with his father along the High Street, and turned round 
by St. Mary's, and so up Cat Street to the Schools, where they 
made their way to the classic " Fig-market,"* to await the arriyal 
of the Vice-Chancellor. 

When he came, our freshman and two other white-tied fellow- 
freshmen were summoned to the great man's presence ; and there, 
in the ante-chamber of the Convocation House, f the edifying and 
imposuig spectacle of Matriculation was enacted. In the first place, 
Mr. Verdant Green took divers oaths, and sincerely promised and 
swore that he would be feithfol and bear true allegiance to her 
■ Miyesty Queen Victoria. He also professed (very much to his own 
astonishment) that he did " from his heart abhor, detest, and abjure, 
as impious and heretical, that damnable doctrine and position, that 
princes excommunicated or deprived by the pope, or any authority 
of the see of Bome, may be deposed or murdered by their subjects, 
or any other whatsoever." And, having almost lost his breath at 
tine novel " position," Mr, Verdant Green could only gasp his decla- 
ration, " that no foreign prince, person, prelate, state, or potentate, 
haUi, or ought to have, any jurisdiction, power, superiority, pre- 
eniinence, or authority, ecclesiastical or spiritual, within this realm." 
When he had sufficiently recovered his presence of mind, Mr. Ver- 
dant Green inserted his name in the Uoiveraity books as " Generosi 
Alius natu maiimus ,-" and then signed his name to the Thirty-nine 
Aiticles, — though he did not endanger his matriculation, as Theodore 
Hook did, by professing his readiness to sign forty if they wished it 1 

e has been ^ 

ict from Jnyr 
t by Abbot Hokeuorton "being inadequate 
(jniTersitf, thof applied to the Abbot of Reai ^ 
and in Uie year 153^ it appeare that considerable 

giQded on them ; bnt they want to decay m iho lat*«r part of the reign of 
Bniy VIIL and during the whole reign of Edward VI. The change of reli- 
gion having occasioned a mspension of the uaoal aieroiseB and Boholaatio acta 
in the UniTBrrfty, in tte year 1540 only two of these Bchoola wore used by de- 
terminera, and within two yeare after none at alL The whole area between 
tbeae scbotja and the di^'iuity echuol was subsequently Converted into a ganlen 
and jHjj-nariet ; and the schools tbemsalTes, bainB completely abandoned by 
the mBHtors and scholars, werensed by gloTere and laandreasee.' 
t " In apodyUrio domnl oongregiUionii." 
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Then the Vice-Chancellor concluded the perfonnance by presenting to 
the three freshmen (iu the most liberal manner) three brown-Ioolong 
volumes, with these words; " Scitote voa in Matricukm Univerai- 
tatis hodie relates esse, sub hac conditione, nempe ut omnia Statuta 
boc libro comprehensa pro virill observetis," And the ceremony was 
at an end, and Mr. Verdant Green was a matriculated member of 
the University of Oxford- He was far too nervous, — from the 
weakening effect of the popes, and the excommunicate princes, and 
their murderous subjects, — to be able to translate and understand 
what the Vice-Chancellor had said to him, but ho thought his present 
to be particularly kind ; and he found it a copy of the University 
Statutes, which he determined forthwith to read and obey. 

Though if he had known that he had sworn to observe statutes 
which required him, among other things, to wear garments only of 
a black or " subfusk" hue ; to abstain from that absurd and proud 
custom of walking in public in boots, and the ridiculous one of wear- 



ing the hair long ;• — statutes, moreover, which demanded of liim to 
refrain from all taverns, wine-shops, and houses in which they sold 
wine or any other drink, and the herb called nicotiana or "tobacco;" 
not to hunt wild beasts with dogs or snares or nets ; not to car^ 
crossbows or other " bombarding" weapons, or keep hawks for fowl- 
* See Uie Oxford SUtntea, tic liv. " De vaititu et baUtu scholiuUco." 
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ing ; not to teqaent Uieftttes or the strifE^s of glsdiatinx ; and odjr to 
cut; a bow and arrows for the sake <£ honeBt reereatioii ;* — if Hr. 
Veitiant Green bad known that he had covenanted to do Hii*, he 
wiwkl, peduQA, have felt some acruples in takteg the oatha of nta- 
tiicnlatiini. But this by the way. 

Now that Mr. Green had &e&a all that he wished to see, notiung 
(emaised for him but to discharge his hotel bilL It was accrard- 
ingly called for, and produced hy the waiter, whoee &ce — hy a 
viutation of that complaint against which vaccination is nsuallj' con- 
sdered a saf^nard — had been reduced to a state Tesembliag' the in- 
lerior half of a sliced muffin. To jndge from the exfaession of Mr. 
Green's features as he regmrded the document that had been put mto 
hii hand, it is probable that he had not been mnch accnstomed to 
Oxford hotels ; fi:x he run over the several items of the hiU with 
a look in which surprise contended with indignation for tiie mastery, 
while the muffin-faced waiter handled his plated salver, and looked 
fixedly at nothing. 

Mr. Green, however, refraining from observations, paid the bill ; 
and, muffing himself in greatcoat and travelling-cap, he prepared 
himself to take a comfortable journey back to Warwickshire, inside 
the Birmingham and Osford coach. It was not loaded in the same 
way that it had been when he came up by it, and his fellow-pas- 
sengers were of a very different description ; and it must be confessed 
that, in the absence cf Mr. Bouncer's tiu horn, the attacks of intru- 
sive terriers, and the involuntary fumigation of himself with tobacco 
(although il8 presence was still perceptible within the coach), Mr. 
Gi-een found his journey /»'owi Osford much raore agreeable than it 
had been to that place. He took an afCectieoate iarewell of his sou, 
somewhat a3er the manner of the " heavy jatbeia"* of the stage ; and 
then the coach bore him away from the last lingering look of our 
hero, who felt any thing but horoic at bdng left for tlu fii'st time in 
his life to shift for himself. 

Hia luggage had been sent np to Bm^en&ce, lo thither be 
turned his steps, and ■with some httle difficulty found his room. 
Mr. Fiicher had partly unpacked his master's things, and had left 
everything uncomfortable and in "the most admired disorder;" and 
Mr. Verdiit Green sat himself down upon the "practicable" window- 
seat, and rested himself to his thoughts. If th^ had not already 
fiown to the Manor Green, they would soon have been carried there ; 
for a German band, just outside the college-gates, began to play " Home, 
sweet home," with that truth and delicacy of expression which the 

• DiUiv t^t. XT. '• Da moi 
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wandering minstrels of Germiuiy 
seem to acquire intuitively- The 
sweet melancholy of tiie simple 
air, as it came sobdaed ky dis- 
tance into acAtt ttnes, wonld 
have powerfully affected most 
people who had just been torn 
&om the bosom of their homes, 
to flght, all inexperienced, the 
battle of life ; but it had soch 
an effect on Mr. Verdant Greeii, 
that — -but it little matteas saying 
teihat he did ; many people will 
give way to fedings in private 
that they vould stifle in com- 
pany ; and if TJtx. HIdier on his 
retiurn found Ids mietei ^pnig 
his spectacles, why that waa 
only a simple proceeding whidi 
all glasses frequently require. 

To divert his thoughts, and to impress upon himself and others 
the feet that he was an Oxford man, out freshman set out for a stroll ; 
and as the unaccustomed feeling of the gown about his shoulders made 
him feel somewhat embarrassed as to 
the carriage of his arms, he stepped 
into a shop on the way and purchased 
a hght cane, which he considered would 
greatly add to the effect of the cap 
and gown. Armed with this weapon, 
he proceeded to disport hkuself in the 
Chnst Church meadows, and prcHne- 
naded up and down the Brood Walk. 

The beautiful meadows hj green 
and bright in the son; the (selling 
trees threw a softened light, and made a 
chequered pavement of the greMBroad 
Walk; " witch-elms di'i counter- change 
the floor" of the gravel-walks tl^t 
wound with the windings oi the Cher- 
well ; the drooping willows were mir- 
rored in its stream ; throo^ opeadngs 
in the trees there were glimpses of 
grey old coUege'lmldingB ; then came 
the walk along the l^nks, the Isis 
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shining like molten ailver, and fringed around witt barges and bof 
thes another stretch of green meadows ; then a cloud of steam b 
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the railway-station; and a background of gently-rising Iiills. It was 
a cbeeiful scene, and the variety of figures gaye life and animatioa 
to the whole. 

Yonng ladies and unprotected females were found in abundance, 
dressed in all the engaging raiiety of h^t spring dresses ; and, as 
may be supposed, our hero attracted a greal deal of their attention, 
and afforded them no small amusement. But the unusual and ter- 
rific appearance of a spectacled gownsman with a cane produced the 
greatest alarm among the juvemles, vho imagined our fireshman to 
be a new description of beadle or Bogy, summoned up by the exigeu- 
cies of the times to preserve a rigorous discipline among the young 
people ; and, regarding his cane as the symbol of his stem sway, 
^ey harassed tiieir nuisemaids by unceasingly charging at tikeir 
petticoats for protection. 

Altogether, Mr. Verdant Green made qmte a sensation. 



CHAPTER VI. 

QREEN DINES, BBEAEFASTS, AKD GOES TO CHAPEL. 

OuB hero dressed himself with great care, that he mi^t make bis 
first appearance in Hall with proper dclat; and, having made bis 
way towards the lantern-surmounted building, he walked up the steps 
and under the groined archway with a crowd of hungry undei^radu- 
ates who were hurrying in to dinner. The clatter of plates would 
have alone been sufficient to guide his steps ; and, passing through 
one of the doors in the elaborately-carved screen that shut off the 
passage and the buttery, he found himself within the hall of Brazen- 
iace. It was of noble size, lighted by lofty windows, and carried up 
to a great height by an open roof, dark (save where it opened t« the 
lantern) with great oak beams, and rich with carved pendants and 
gilded bosses. The ample fire-places displayed the capaciousness of 
tiiose collegiate mouths of " the wind-pipes of hospitality," and gave 
an idea of the dimensions of the kitdien -ranges. In the centre of 
the hall was a huge plate-warmer, elaborately worked in brass with 
the coll^ arms. Founders and bene&ctors were seen, or suggested. 
on all ddes ; their arms gleamed from the windows in all the glories 
of stained glass; and their faces peered out firom the massive gilt 
&ames on the trails, as though their shadows loved to linger about 
the spot that had been benefited by their substance. At the fiirtber 
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emd of the hall & de^ bajr-window threw its {>iuntad light iqioo M, 
daJft, altmg whidi sbretcbed the tahb for the Dons; Ifsatarsand 
Badielors occupied side-tables ; and the other tables vfxt filled op 
by the undergraduates ; every one, irom the D(hl downvBrda, being 
in hit gown. 

Ova h^o waa con^derably impreiBed with the [to him) fiingulu 
duiracter of the scene; and from the " Besedictns benedicat" grace- 
befoie-meat to the " Benedicto benedicunur" after-meat, he gnzad 
curiously Bround liim in silent wODdenuent. So moch indeed was he 
wra^ed \xp in the novdty of the scene, that he ran a great risk of 
loung his dinner. The acouts fled about in all directionB with plates, 
and {^asies, and pewter dishet, and masBiTe silver mugs that liad 
gone romid the tables for the last two centnries, and BtiU no out 



wdted upon 3fr. Verdant Green. He twice ventmed to tdmidly aaj;, 
" Waiter !" ]put us no one answered to his call, and bb he wa> tQ» 
bashfol and occupied with his own thoughts to make another alte^it, 
it is probable that he wonld have men from dinner as aiWRtifififfd m 
whemlwait down, hadnot his right-hand oempaakiB^Tii^l^artly 
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1-dieTCd his own wants) peiodved bU Dei^bour to be a beshnuit, 
and kindly saii t« him, " I think you'd better be^ your dimitf, 
bocmae TTe don't BtayhK* long. What is your ecout'a name?" And 
wb«i he bad been told it, he tamed to Mr. Filelier uid aaked fajjga, 
" What the doose be meant by not waiting on his master 7 " wbioh, 
with the addition of a. few gratuitous thieate, had the effect of iKing- 
ing that gentleman to his master's side, and reducing Mr. Verdant 
Green to a state of mind in which gratitude to his companion and a 
deatie to beg his scout's pardon were confusedly blended. Not seeing 
any diahes upon the table to select from, he refened to the list, ukd 
fell back <m the standard roast-beef. 

"lamsurelamTery much obliged to you," said Verdant, tnm- 
ing to his friendly neighboor. " My rooms are next to yonn, and I 
had tbe pleasure of being driven by you on the coach the oth^ day." 

" Oh !" said Mr. Fosbrooke, for it was he ; " ak, I remember 
yoB now 1 I wppose the old bird was your governor. He seemed 
to think it any tlung but a pleasure, being driven by Four-in-haad 
Fosbrooke." 

" Why, pap — my &t]ter — is cather nervoos im a coach," njdied 
Vcvdant : " he was bringiBg me to college for the first time." 

" Then you ate the man that has just come into Small^ old 
rooms? Oh, I see. Don't you ever drink with your dinnra? If 
yon don't bcdler for your rascal, he'll never half wait upon you. 
Always bally them well at first, and then &ey learn manners." 

So, by way of commencing the bullying system without loss oi 
tine, our hero called out very fiercely " Ri^rt !" and then, as Mr. 
EBcber glided to his side, he timidly droj^d his t^me into a mild 
". Glass of water, if you please, Eobert." 

H-e fek ra&er relieved when dinner was over, and retired at 
once to hia own rooms ; where making a latbo* quiet and sudden 
oitiance, he found them tenanted by an old woman, who wore a 
hi^ hoimet tilted on the top of her head, and was busily and du- 
biiHisly engaged at one d his open boxes. " Ahem !" he congbed, 
aX which note of waning the old lady jumped round very quickly, 
and said — dabbing curtseys vitere there were stops, like the beats 
of a «0B&ictOT's bdlon, — " Law bless me, ek. It's beggin yoor 
parding ^tlam. Not seein' you a comiu' in. Bein' 'ord of hearin' 
&om a hin&nt. And havin' my back turned. I waa just a puttia' 
your thii^ to rights, ^. If you please, sir, Pm Mrs. Tesler. 
Your bedmakei, ur." 

" Oh, thaidc you," said our freshman, with the diadow «f & 
su^«Hm that Mis. Tesler was doing something more than Merrijr 
" iHCting to lights" the pots of jam utd mumalade, and tbe pack- 
ages of tea and eotee, whidt his doting inother had tbm^dfidi^ 
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placed in Iiis box as a proviuon against immediate distress. " Thank 
yon." 

" Ttc done my rooms, Bir," dabbed Mrs. Tester. " Which if 
thought agreeable, VA stay and put these things in their placeB. 
Which it certainly is Bobert's place. But I never minds putting 
myself out. As I always perpetually am minded. So long as I 
can obleege the gentlemen." 

So, as our hero was of a yielding disposition, and could, under 
akiUbl hands, easily be moulded into any form, he allowed Mrs. 
Tester to rem^n, and conclude the unpacking and putting away of 
his goods, in which operation she displayed great generalship. 

" You've a deal of tea and coffee, sir," she said, keeping time 
by cnilseys. " Which it's a, great blessin' to have a mother. And 
not to be left dissolute like some gentlemen. And tea and coffee is 
wliat I mostly lives on. And mortial dear it is 1« poor folks. And 
a package the likes of this, sir, were a blessin' I should never even 
di«am on." 

" Well, then," said Verdant, in a most benevolent mood, " you 
can take one of the packages for your trouble." 

Upon this, Mrs. Tester appeared to be greatly overcome. 
'' Which I once had a son myself," she aaid. " And as fine a young 
man as you are, sir. With a strawberry mark in the small of hia 
back. And beautiful red whiskers, sir, with a tendency to drink. 
Which it were his tewing, and took him to be enlisted for a sojer. 
When he went across the seas to the West Injies. And was took 
with the yaller fever, and buried there. Which tlie remembrance, 
sir, brings on my spazzums. To which Tm an hafflicted martyr, air. 
And can only be heased with three spots of brandy on a lump of 
sugar. Which your good mother, sir, has put a botUe of brandy. 
Along with the jam and the clean linen, sir. As though a purpose 
for my complaint. Ugh I oh I" 

And Its. Tester forthwith began presang and thumping her 
sides in such a terrific manner, and appeared to be undergoing such 
internal agony, that Mr. Verdant Green not only gave her brandy 
there and then, for her immediate reUef, — " which it heasea the spaz- 
zums deerectly, bless you," observed Mrs. Tester, parenthetically, — 
but also told her where she could find the bottle, in caae she should 
again be attacked when in his rooms ; attacks wliich, it is needless 
to say, were repeated at every subsequent visit. Mrs. Tester then 
finished putting away the tea and coffee, and entered into further 
particulars about her late son ; though what connection there was 
between him and the packages of tea, our hero could not perceive. 
Nevertheless he was much interested with her narrative, and thought 
Mia. Tester a very affectionate, motherly sort of woman ; more es- 
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pecially, when (Bobert havii^ placed his tea-things on the table) she 
showed him how to mako the tea ; an apparenUy simple feat that 
the freshman found himself perfectly unable to accomplish. And 
then Mis. Tester made a final dab, and her exit, and our hero sat 
over his tea as long as he could, because it gave an idea of cheerful' 
ness; and then, after directing Bobert to be sure not to forget to caQ 
him in time for morning chapel, he retired to bed. 

The bed was very hard, and so small, that, had it not been for 
the wail, our hero's legs would have been viable (literally) at tlie 
foot ; but despite these novelties, he sank into a sound rest, which at 
length passed into the foUois-ing dream. He thought that he was 
back again at dinner at the Manor Green, but that the room was 
curiously like the hall of Brazcnface, and that Mrs. Tester and Dr. 
Portman were on either side of him, with Mr. Fosbrooke and Robert 
talking to his ^ters ; and that he was reaching his hand to help !Mrs. 
Tester to a packet of tea, which her son had sent them from the 
West Indies, when he threw over a wax-light, and set every thing 
on fire ; and that the parish engine came up ; and that there wss a. 



great noise, and a loud hammering ; and, " Eh ? yes I oh ! the half- 
hour is it ? Oh, yes ! thank you I" And Mr. Verdant Green sprang 
out of bed much relieved in mind to find that the alarm of fire was 
nothing more than his scout knocking vigorously at his door, and 
that it was chapel-time. 

""Want any warm water, sirP asked Mr, Filcher, putting hi» 
head in at the door. 
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" No, dunk you," TtflieA oui hero ; " I — ^I — " 
■ " ShaTB with coid. Ah ! I see, sir. Il's much 'ealthier, and 
makes the 'aic grow. Bat any thuig as you does vant, nr, you've 
oidy to an." . 

" If thrae is any tliiiig that I want, Robert," said Verdant, " I 
willnDg." 

" Bless you, air," observed Mr. Filcher, " there ain't no bells 
nerer ia colleges ! They'd be rung off their wires in no time. Mr. 
Bouncer, sir, he uses a trumpet like they does on board ship. By lie 
same t^ken, that's it, sir 1" And Mr. Filcher Tauished just ia lime 
to ^veut little Mr. Boimcer from finishing a furious solo, from 
an entirety new version of Sobert U Diabk, which he was giving 
vith novel eiFects through the medium of a speaking-trumpet. 

. Verdant found his bed-room mconveniently small; so contracted, 
indeed, in its liimensiDns, that his toilette was not completed without 



his elbows having first suffered severe abraaons. His mechanical 
turnip showed him that he had no time to lose; and the furious ring- 
ing of a bell, whose noise was echoed by the bells of other colleges, 
nude him diess with a rapidity quite unusual, and hurry down stairs 
and across quad, to the chapel steps, up which a throng of students 
were haetenSng. Nearly all betrayed symptoms of having been aroused 
flrom their sleep without having had any spare time for xa elaborate 
toilette; and many, indeed, were completing it, by thrusting Aeiii- 
lelves into surplices and gowns as they hurried up the steps. 

Mr. Fosbrooke was one of these; and when he saw Vsnlatit date 
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to liim, be benevolently recognised him, and said, " Let me put you 
up to awrinkle. When they ring you up sharp ftr chapel, don't you 
low any time about your absolutions, — washing, you know ; but just 
jmnp into a pair of bags and Wellingtons ; clap a top-coat on you, 
and bntton it up to the cbin, and there you are, ready dressed in the 
twinkUng of a bed-post." 

Before Mr. Verdant Green could at all comprehend whya person 
abaaid jump into two bags, instead of dressing himself in the normal 
maBser, they went through the ante-chapel, or *' Court of the Gen- 
tflea," Be Mr. Foshrooke termed it, and entered the choir of the 
chapel through a screen elaborately decorated in the Jacobean style, 
vith pillars and arches, and festoons of fruit and flowers, and bells 



and pomegranates. On either side of the door were two men, who 
qoickly ^anced at each one who passed, and as quickly pricked a marie 
agasiBt his name on the ch^el lists. As the freshman went by, they 
mad&a careful study of his person, and took mental d^r'i^'^^c<%P^ ^ 
his fBatures. Seeing no beadle, or pew-t^ner (<»-, for the matter of 
that, any pews], or any one to direct him to a place, Wi. VerdfUit 
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Green quietly took a seat in the first place that he found empty, 
which happened to he the Etail on the right hand of the door. Un- 
conscious of the trespass he was committing, he at once put his cap to 
his face and knelt down ; but he had no sooner risen from his knees, 
than he found an imposing-looking Don, as large as life and quite as 
natural, who was staring a,t him with the greatest astonishment, and 
motioning him to immediately " come out of that !" This our hero 
did with the greatest speed and confusion, aiLd sank hreathless on the 
end of the nearest bench; when just as, in his agitation, he had again 
said his prayer, the service fortunately commenced, and somewhat 
relieved him of his embarrassment. 



Although he had the glories of Magdalen, Merton, and New 
CoU^e cl^pels fresh in his mind, yet Verdant was considerably 
impressed \nlh the solemn beauties of his own college chapel. He 
admired its harmonious proportions, and the elaborate carving of its 
decorated tracery. He noted every thing : the great eagle that seemed 
to be spreading its wings for an upward flight, — the pavement of 
black and white marble, — ^the dark canopied stalls, rich with the 
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later workof Grmling Gibbons, — the elegant tracery of the windows; 
and he lost himself in a solemn reverie as he looked np at the saintly 
forms through which the rays of the raoniing sun streamed m rain- 
bow tints. 

But the lesson had just begun ; and the man on Verdaat's right 
appeared to be attentively following it. Om: freshman, however, could 
not help seeing the book, and, much to his astonislmient, he found 
it to he a Livy, out of which his neighbour was getting up his morn- 
ing's lecture. He was still more astonished, when the lesson had come 
to an end, by being suddenly pulled back when be attempted to rise, 
and finding the streamers of his gown had been put to a use never in- 
tended for them, by being tied round the finial of the stall behind him, 
— the silly work of a boyish gentleman, who, iu Ha desire to play off 
a practical joke on a freshman, forgot the sacredness of the place whera 
college rules compelled him to show himself on morning parade. 

Chapel over, our hero hurried back to his rooms, and there, to his 
great joy, found a budget of letters from home ; and surely the little 



items of intelligence that made up the news of the Manor Green had 
never seemed to possess such interest as now 1 The reading and re- 
reading of these occupied him during the whole of break&st-time ; 
and Mr. Filcher found him still engaged in perusing them when he 
came to clear away the things. Then it was that Verdant d' 
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tbe extended meaning tliat the word " perqoiKites" possesses in tlra 
eyes of a aoout ; for, tc a remark that he had made, Bobert r^ied 
in a tone of suq>rise, "Put away these bits o' things as is 1^ air J" 
and then added, with an air of miid correction, " you see, sir, you's 
fitesh ta the place, and don't know that gentlemen never hkes that 
sort o' thii^ done here, sir ; but you gets youi commonB, sir, fresh 
and fre^ every monung and evening, which must be much mora 
agreeable to the 'ealth than a heating of stale bread aod such like. 
No, sir !" continued Mr. Filcher, with a mamier that was truly 
parental, "no, sir 1 yon trust to me, sir, and I'll take caie of ycnu 



things, I w^l." A>nd Iiem the way that he carried oS the eat^Ies, 
it seemed probable thit he would make good hia words. But our 
freshman felt con»deralAe awe of bis scout, and muimnring broken 
accents that SMSidedfike " ignorance— customs — 'Urdveraity," he en- 
deavOTited, by a Sberal use of his pocket-bandkerdiief, to appear as 
if he were not blushing. 

As Mr. Slowcoach had told him that he would not have to begin 
lectures untU the following day, and as the Greek play fixed for the 
lecture was one with which he had been made well aoqnmnted by 
Mr. LailQ'ng, Yer<kBt began t« consider what he cotdd do with him- 
self^ when the thoogbt of Mr. Lu^s su^ested the idea that ba 
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son Charles had probably by tlib time retmued to cidlegc. He de> 
teistiiied tbsrafiwe at onee to go in search of him ; and lo«ddiif out b 
letter which the rector bad connniaaitnied him to deliTer to )ub b«d, 
he inquired of Robert, if he waa avare whether Mr. Charles Larkyni 
had oome back from his htdidays. 

"'OlKdaya, bit ?" said Mr. Filcher. "Oh! I gee, sir 1 T«ea- 
tioB, you mean, ar. Young gentlemen as is nun, air, likes to Gall 
thair 'ollidays by a di£[eient name to boys, sir. Yes, sir. Mr. Chitries 
Larkyna, he come up last artemoon, sir ; but he uid Mr. SmaltB,l^ 
gent as he's been down with this vacation, the same as had these - 
Toens, sir, the^ didn't come to 'All, sir, but west and had tligir 
dinners coioibnable at the Star, sir ; and very pleasant they made 
theiiselYes ; and Thomas, their scoot, sir, has had quite a herder 
for eober-water this morning, sir," 

With somewhat of a feeling of wonder bow one scout contrived to ■ 
know 80 much of the proceedings of gentlemen who were WBit«d on 
by another scout, and wholly ignorant of his allusion to his fellow- 
9ervants' dealings in soda-water, Mr. Verdant Green inquired where 
he could find Mr. I.ari[yns; and as the rooms were but jiBt on the 
other side of the quad., he pat w his hat, and made his way to them. 
The soont was just going into the room, so our hero gave a tap at 
the door and followed him. 



CHAPTER Vn. 

"IB LICENSED 



Ho. VEEi>i.NT Gbeek found himself in a. room that bad. a pleasant 
look-out over the gardens of Brazeniace,&om which a noble chesljtHt 
tree brought its pyramids of bloom close np to the very windows. 
The waUs of the room were decorated with engravings in ^t£iunea, 
tbor TKiety of subject denoting the cathoHc taste of their proprietor. 
" The start for the Derby," and other coloured hunting prints, showed 
his taste for the field and horse-flesh ; Landseer^ " Distingmshed 
Member of the Humane Sodet;," " Dignity and Impudence," and 
others, displayed his fondness for dog-flesh ; while Byron beanties; 
" Axoy Bobsart," and seme estremety an naturel pets of the ballet, 
pTDchumed his passion for the fair sex in general. Over die fine- 
place was a mirror (for Mr. Charles Larkyna was not kverae to tka 
reflection of his good-looking features, and wae rather glad, thnn 
otherwise of "an excuse for the glau"X its frune riock flfll <f 
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tradesmen's cards and (unp^d) bills, inviteH, " bits of pasteboard" 
pencilled with a mystic " y/me" and otlier odds and ends ; — no private 
letters tliougfa I Mr. Larkyns was too wary to leave his " family 
secrets" for the delectation of bis scout. Over the mirror was dis- 
played a fox's mask, gazing vacantly &om between two brushes ; 
leaving the spectator to imagine that Mr. Charles Larkyns was a 
second Nimrod, and had in some way or other been intimately con- 
cerned in the capture oftheae trophies of the chase. This su[q»osition 
of die imaginative spectator would be strengtheBcd by the appearance 
of a list of hunting appointments (of the past season) pinned np over 
a list of lectures, and not quite in character with the tabular views 
of prophecies, kings of Israel and Judah, and the Thirty-nine Articles, 
which did duty elsewhere on the walls, where they were presumed 
to be studied in spare minutes — which were remarkably spare in- 

Thc sporting character of the proprietor of the rooms was further 
suggested by the huge pair of antlers over the door, bearing on their 
tines a collection of sticks, whips, and spurs ; while to prove that 
Sir. Larkyns was not wholly taken up by the charms of the chase, 
fishing-rods, tandem-whips, cricket-bats, and Joe Mantons, were piled 
up in odd comers; and single -sticks, boxing-gloves, and foils, grace- 
fully arranged upon the walls, showed that he occasionally devoted 
himself to athletic pursuits. An ingenious wire-rack for pipes and 
meerschaums, and the presence of one or two suspicious-looking 
boxes, labelled ' collorados,' ' regaha,' ' lukotilla,' and with other un- 
known words, seemed to intimate, tbatif Mr. Larkyns was no smoker 
himself, he' at least kept a bountiful supply of ' smoke' for bis Mends ; 
but the perfumed cloud that was proceeding from his lips as Verdant 
entered the room, dispelled all doubts on the subject. 

lie was much changed iu appearance during the somewhat long 
inter\-al since Verdant bad last seen him, and hia handsome featureshad 
assumed a more manly, though perhaps a more rakish look. He was 
lolling on a couch in the neglige attire of dressing-gown and shpperg, 
with hia pink striped shirt comfortably open at the neck. Lounging 
in an easy chair opposite to him was a gentleman clad in tartan-plaid, 
whose face might only be partially discerned through the glass bottom 
of a pewter, out of which he was diuning the last draught. Between 
them was a table covered with the ordinary appointments for a break- 
&st, and the extra-ordinary ones of beer-cup and soda-water. Two 
Skye terriers, hearing a strange footstep, immediately barked out a 
challenge of " Who goes there ?" and made Mr. Larkyns aware that 
an intruder was at hand. 

Slightly turning his bead, he dimly saw through (hs smoke a 
spectacled tigure tc^ciog oS his bat, and holding out an envelope ; and 
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without lootdng fiirther, he said, " It's no use comliig here, young 
mim, and stealing a march in this way ! I don't owe you any thing ; 
and if I did, it ia not convenient to pay it. I lold Spavin not to send 
me any more of his confounded reminders ; so go iMick and tell him 
that hell find it all right in the loog-nm, and tliat I'm really going 
to read this term, and shall stump the examiners at last. And now, 
my friend, you'd better make yourself scarce and vanish ! You know 
where the door Ileal" 



Our hero was so confounded at this unusual manner of receiving 
a friend, that he was some little time before he could gasp out, " Why, 
Charles Larkyns — don't you remember me? Verdant Green 1" 

Mr. Larl^s, astonished in his turn, jumped up directly, and 
came to him with outstretched hands. " Ton my word, old fellow," 
he said, "I really beg you ten thousand pardons for not recogoising 
you ; but you are so altered— allow me to add, improved, — since I 
kst saw you ; you were not a baabaw of two tails, then, you know ; 
and, really, wearing your beaver up, like Hamlet's uncle, I altogether 
took you for a dun. For I am a victim of a very remarkable mono- 
mania. There are in tbb place wretched beings calling themselves 
tradesmen, who labour under the impression that I owe them what 
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they facetiously term little bills ; and thoogh I have fixqaenUy aasmtA ■ 
their meraeiigers, who are kind enough to come hax to inqsire fcr 
Mr. Laikyns, that that onfbrtonate gentleman has been obliged b» 
hide himeelf haai persecution in a. convent abroad, yet the wretdes 
still hammer at my oak, and disturb my peace of aund. But briw 
yooiEelf to an ani^or, old fellow I TIus man is SmiUs ; ■ (tqdtu 
fellow, whose chief merit conmsts in his devotion to literature ; vir 
deed,he readssohard that heis called a/osf man. Smallsl letme 
introduce my friend Verdant Green, a freslimaii, — ahem l^ajid the 
proprietor, I believe, of your old rooms." 

Our hero made a profound bow to Mr. Smalls, wto returned it 
with great gravity, and said he " had great pleasure in forming the 
acquaintance of a freshman like Mr. Verdant Green ;" which was doabt- 
less quite true ; and he then evinced his devotion to Utemture by con- 
tinuing the perusal of one of those vivid and refined accounts of " a 
rattling set-to between Nobby Buffer and Hammer Rykes," for mUA 
fMtRma&uIutn'e JLi^ is so justly fiimous. 

" Iheard£rom my governor," said Mr. Lartyns, "Ihalywiwere 
coming np; and in the course of the momiiig I should hW conw 
and kraked you up ; but the — the ^tigties of trsTOlliqg yettetday," 
continKed Mr. Lai^yns, as a lively recollection of tte {seoediii^ 
evening'fi jr^mposimn stole over his mind, " made me i&ther lat^ 
than usaal diie momii^. Have you done any thing in this way V 

Verdatt s^fiad that he had bieakfaEted, aHhough he had not 
dene any thing in the v/s^ (tf dgors, because be neva snu^ed. 

" NeversmoTfed! laitponaibTel" eiclaimed Mr. Smalls, violent^ 
intettupting himself is die perusal of Tititituu^lum'a Life, nrfcijn 
some private signals were rapidly telegraphed between him and Mr. 
larkyns ; " ah ! you'll soon get the better of that weakness ! Now, 
as you're a freshman, you'U perhap allow me to give yon a little 
advice. The Germans, you know, would never be the deep readers 
that they are, unless they smoked; and I should advise you to go to 
the Viee-Chancellor as soon as possible, and ask him for an order .for 
some weeds. He'd be delighted to think you are beginning to set 
to work BO soon !" To which our hero replied, &at lie was madi 
ol:diged to Mr. Smalls for his Idnd advice, and if such ^teie the eas- 
terns of the place, he should do his best to iui&l them. 

" Perhi^s you'll be surprised at our simple r^iast, Verdant," sfod 
Mr.Larkyns; "butit'eonrmiafbrtune. Itall comes of hard reading 
andlate hours: themidnightoil, you know, must be supphed, and tNtf 
be p(ud i'X; the nervous system gets strained to excess, and yoa 
have to call in the doctor. Well, what does he do ? Why, be fit- 
scrihes a regular course of tonics ; and I flatter myself liiat I ant a 
very docile patient^ and take my bitter beer regular^, and with«at 
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In proof of which Mr. Charles Larkyns took a, loBg 
pdl'at Urn pemUa. 

" Bnt you know, Larkyns," observed Mr. Smalls, " that waa 
no&iiig to my case, when I got laid up with elepbanda^ on the 
bioeps of the lungs, and had a fur coat in my stomach I" 



" Dear me I" said Verdant sympathiwigly ; " and was that abo 
through too mnch study 1" 

" Why, of course .'" replied Mr. Smalla ; " it couldn't have been 
any tbnig else — from the spiptoms, yoa know I But then the sweM 
of learning surpass the bitters. Talk of the pleasures of the dead 
lai^nagea, indeed ! wl^, how many jolly nights have yon and I, 
LtaikytB, passed 'down among the dead men!'" 

(Carlos Larkyns had just been lotddng over the letl«r i^iich 
Verdant had broi^t him, and said, " The governor writes that you'd 
like me to put you up to the ways of the place, because th^ are fresh 
to you, and you are fresh (ahem ! very J) to them. If ow, I am going 
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to wine with SmaJls to-night, to meet a few nice, quiet, hard-workiiig 
men (eh, Smalls ?}, aud I daresay Smalls will do the dvil, and ask 

"Certainly!" said Mr. Smalls, who sawaprospect of amnsement; 
" deliglited, I assure you ! I hope to see yon — after Hall, you know, 
— but I hope you don't object to a very quiet party ?" 

"Oh, dear nol" replied Verdant; "I much prefer a quiet party; 
indeed, I have always been used to quiet parties ; and I shall be very 
glad to come." 

" Well, that's settled then," said Charles Larkyns ; "and, in the 
mean time, Verdant, let us take a prowl about the old place, and I'll 
put you up to a thing or two, and show you some of the freshman's 
sights. But you must go and get your cap and gown, old fellow, and 
thea by that time 111 be ready for you." 

Whether there are really any sights in Oiford that are more 
especially devoted, or adapted, to its freshmen, we will not undertake 
to affirm; but if there are, they could not have had abetter expositor 
than Mr. Charles Larkyns, or a more credible viator than Mr. Ver- 
dant Green. 

His credibility was rather strongly put to the test as they turned 
into the High Street, when his companion di- 
rected his attention toanindividual on the op- 
posite side of the street, with a voluminous 
gown, and enormous cocked hat profiisely 
adorned with gold lace. " I suppose you 
know who that is. Verdant? No! Why, 
that's the Bishop of Oxford ! Ah, I see, 
he's a very different-looking man to what 
you had expected ; but then these univer- 
sity robes so change the appearance. That 
is his official dress, as the Visitor of the 
Ashmolean !" 

Mr. Verdant Green having " swallowed" 
this, his friend was thereby enabled, not 
only to use up old " sells," but also to 

a^— draw largely on Iiis invention for new ones. 

^ I ..._ Just then, there came along the street, walk- 

ing in a sort of young procession, — the Vice- 
Chancellor, with his Esquire- and Yeoman-bedels. The silver maces, 
carried by these latter gentlemen, made them by far the most showy 
part of the procession, and accordingly Mr. Larkyns seized the favour- 
able opportunity to point out the foremost bedel, and say, "You see 
that man with the poker and loose cap ? Well, thaf s the Vice- 
Chaucellor." 
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" But what does he walk in procession for?" 
inqoired our fresbtufui. 

" Ah, poor man !" said Mr. Larkyns, " he's 
obliged to do it. ' Uneasy lies the head that 
wears a crown,' yon know ; and lie can never 
go any where, or do any tiing, without carrying 
that poker, and having the other minor pokers 
to follow lin. They never leave him, not even 
at night. Two of the pokers stand on each side 
his bed, and relieve each other every two hours. 
So, I need hardly say, that he is obliged to be 
a bachelor." 

" It must be a very wearisome office," re- 
marked our fi'esiiman, wlio fully believed all that 
was told to him. . __ ^— 

"Wearisome, indeed; and that's the reason -'~'~Z^^^^ 

why they are obliged to change the Vice-Chan- ■ — ^ — -=--^ 
cellora so often. It would kill most people, only they are always 
selected for their strength, — and height," he added, as a brilliant 
idea just struck him. They 
had turned down Magpie 

Lane, and so by Oriel Col- i iii — r- g^ s^ " .<" yy "\" \ - 
lege, where one of the fire- S |h' j -i — '^ '.~'ll||[| 

plug notices had caught Mr. "!i-J -- -^ jfc b r-lil.t,']! 
Latkyns' eye. " You see 
that," he said; " well, that's 
one of the plates they put 
up to record the Vice's height. 
F. P. 7 feet, you see: the 
initials of his name, — Fre- 
derick Plumptre !" 

" He scarcely seemed so : 
tall aa that," s^d our hero, ' 
" tbongh certainly a tall man. 
But the govm makes a differ- 
ence, I suppose." 

" His height was a very 
lucky thing for him, however," continued Mr. Latkyns. "I dare say 
when you have heard that it was only those who stood high in tie 
University that were elected to rule it, you little thought of the 
true meaning of the term?" 

" I certainly never did," said the freshman, innocently; "but I 
knew that the customs of Oxford must of course be very difEbrent 
from those of other places." 
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"Yes, you'll sobn find ibat oat," replied Mr. larkym, mean- 

inglj. " Eiit here we are at Merton, whose Merton ale is as cde- 

brated as Burton ale. You see the nun giving in the lettens to Qie 

porter? Well, he's <me of 

their principal men. £adi 

college does its owe pastst 

departmout ; and at Merton 

there are fourteen poetmae' 

ters,* for they get no end of 

j letters there." 

" Oh, yes!" said ow hero, 
" I remember iSx. Larkyne, 
— your father, tlte rector, I 
mean, — telling us that the 
son of one of his old friends 
had been a postmaster of 
Merton; but I iancied that 
be had saii it had something to do with a scholarship." 

" Ah, you see, it's a long while since the governor waa here, 
and his memory fml* him," remarked Mr. Charles Larkyns, very un- 
fiiially. " Let us turn down the Merton fields, and round into St. 
Aldate's. We may perhaps be in time to see the Vice come down to 
Christ Church." 

" What does be go there for ?" asked Mr. Verdant Green. 
" To wind np the great clock, and put big Tom in order. Tom 
is the bell that you hear at nine each night ; the Vice has to see that 
he is in proper condilion, aad, as you have seen, goes out with his 
pokers for that purpose." 

On tbeir way, Charles liSekyijs pointed out, close to Folly Bridge, 
a house profusely decorated with figures and indescribabie ornaments, 
whidi be informed our freshmao was Glackfriars' Hall, where all the 
men who had been onee phicked were obliged to migrate to ; and 
that Jdlks Bn^e receiTed its name from its propinqoity to the Hall. 
They wwe too late to aee the Vice-Chancellor wind up the clock of 
Christ Chsvcb; bat >b th^ passed by the college, they met two 
gownuaen who recagaisedKii. Larkyns by ashghtnod. "Those ate 
two Christ Church men," be said, " and noblemen. The <»ie with 
&e Skye-terriei's coat and eye-glass is the Eail of Whitechapel, the 
Ituke of Minories' son. I dare say you know the other man. No! 
Why, he is Lord Thomas Peeper, eldest son of the Lord Godiia who 
hunts our county. I knew bim in the field." 

" But why do they wear gold tassels to their caps?" ix^iired the 
freshman. 

* Eihibitioasni of Merton CoUeffe are called " poatmaston." 

.ogle 
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" Ah," said the ingeuions Mr. Larkyns, Bhakisg his bead ; " I 
had rather you'd not hxvA asked me that questioi], becanss that's tlie 



disgraceful part of the bu»ness. But lliese lords, you see, tliey tvili 
live at a fast«r pace than us conunoueis, who oan't gtaad a cfatn- 
pagoe break&et above once a term <a; so. Wliy, t^se gold tusels 
aie the badges of drunkenness V* 

" Of dtunkennese ! deal me '." 

'*■ Yes, it's Tery sad, isn't it ?" pursued Mr. Larkyns; "audi won- 
der that Peeper in particular should give way to such things. But 
yon see bow they brazen it out, and walk about as coolly as though 
nothing had happened. It's just (he same sort of punishment," 
continued Mr. I^kyna, whose inventive powers increased with the 
demand that the frusb man's gullibility imposed upon tliem, — " it is just 
the same sort of thing that they do with the Greenwich pensioners. 
When they have been transgi-cssing the laws of sobriety, you know, 
t^ey are made marked men by having to wear a yellow coat as a 
pieiishment ; and our dons bun'owed the idea, and made yellow tassels 
the badges of intosication. But for the credit of the University, I'm 
glad to say that you'll nut find many men so di^raced." 

They now turned down the New Road, and came to a strongly 
oastdlated building, which Mr. Larkyns pointed out (and truly) as 
Oxford Castle or the Gaol ; and he added (untruly), " if you hear 
Botamy-Bay CoUege-j- spoken of, this is the place tiiafs meant It's 
a delicate way of referring to the temporary sojourn that any nnder- 
grad has been forced to make there, to siy that he belongs to Botany- 
Bay College." 

They now turned back, up Queen Street and High Street, when, 
as they were passing All Saints, Mr. Lurkyus pointed out a pale, in- 
t^lectual looking man who passed them, and said, " That man is 
Cram, the patent safety. He's the iirst coach in Oxford." 

" A coach 1" said our freshman, in some wonder. 

" Oh, I forgot you didn't know coHege-slang. I suppose a royal 
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mail IB the only gentleman coach tliatyiniknow of. Why, in Oxford, 
a coach means a private tutor, you must know ; and those who can't 
afEord a coach, get a cah — alitu a crib, — alias a translation. Yon 
see. Verdant, yoa are gradoally being initiated into Oxford mysteries." 
" I am, indeed," said our hero, to whom a new world was open- 
ing. 

They had now turned round by the west end of St. Mary's, and 
were passing Brasenose ; and Mr. Larkyns drew Verdant's attention 
to the brazen nose that is such a conspicuous object over the entrance- 
gate. " That," said he, " was 
modelled from a cast of the 
Priudpal feature of the first 
Head of the college ; and so 
the college was naioed Bra- 
zen-nose.* The nose was formerly used as a place of punishment 
for any misbehaving Brazeimosian, who had to sit upon it for two 
hours, and was not covnUrianced until he had done so. These pun- 
ishments were so freqnent that they gradually wore down the nose 
to its present small dimensions. 

" This round building," continued Mr. Larkyns, pointing to the 



of a doubt, flB the authorftiea differ on tlie oripn a 

tjje editor oS yotes and QuerUa has directed our attontioa : 

" This curious appellaljon, which, whatsver was the orijpn of it, bitE heon 
perpotuated by the ayiobol of a braian nose here and at Stamford, occurs with 
the modera (otho^phy, but in one undivided word, ao early as 1278, in an 
inqui^tion now prmted in Tht Hundred Roth, though quoted by Wood from 
Uie manueoript record."— /njram'i MemoTialt of Oiford. 

"There is a spot in the oenCre of the city wheio Alfred is aud to have 
lived, and which may bo culled the nalivs place or riTcr-head of three separata 
societies still existing, UmTersity, Oriel, aud EraHenoeo. Brasenose claims his 
ti^aoe, Oriel his church, and UniverBit; his school or aotidemv. Of these, 
Brasenow CoUeee is Btill called Id ita formal stylo 'the King'cHall,' which is 
the namo by which Alired himself, in his laws, calh his pale^ ; and it has its 
present singular namo from a corruption of bratinium, or brann-hun, as hBving 
besQ origli^Iy located in that part of the royol man^on which was devoted tu 
the then important accominodation of a brew.honae." — Fnnn a Jleviea of 
Ingram't Mcmoriats in [As Briliik Critic, vol. iiiT. p. 139. 

" Brasen Nobs Hall, as tho Oiibrd antiquary has shown, may be traced as 
br back as the time of Henry III., about tho middle of the thhteenth centnry; 
and aarly in the snoceedine reirai, 6th liklward I., 127S, it was known by the 
name of Brasen Nose Hall, whieh peculiar uBmo was undoubtodly owing, as 
the same author observes, to the circumstance of a nose of brass affiled to the 
gato. It is presumed, however, that this coospicuous appendage of the portal 
was not fbrmed of the mixed metal which the vord Dow denotes, but the ge- 
aione produce of the mine ; as is the nose, or rather ^e, of a lion or leopard 
still remaning at Stamford which also gave name to the edifice it adoraad. 
And hence, when Henry Virt. debased the coin by an alloy of cornier, itwoia 
common remark or proTerb, that ' Testooa were gone to Oifbrd, la study in 
Braien Nose.' "— CTurtOM'i Lift of BUhop Smyth, p. 227. 
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EadcMe, " is the Vice-Chancellor'a house. He has to go each 
night up to that balcony on the top, and look round to see if all's 
safe. Those heads," he said, as they passed the Ashmolean, " are 
supposed to be the twelve Ciesars ; only there happen, I believe, to 
be thii^een of them. I think that they are the busts of the oiigiioal 
Heads of Houses." 

Mr. Lartyns' inventive powers having been now somewhat 
exhausted, he proposed that they should go back to Brazenface and 
have some lunch. This they did ; after which Mr. Verdant Green 
wrote to his mother a long account of his friend's kindness, and the 
trouble he had taken to explain the most interesting dghts that could 
be seen by a Freshman. 

" Are you writing to jour governor, Verdant ?" asked the friend, 
who had made his way to our hero's rooms, and was now perfuming 
them with a little tobacco-smoke, . 

" No ; I am writing to my mama — mother, I mean !" 

" OhI to the missis I" was the reply; " that's just the same. 
Well, had you not better take the opportunity to ask them to send 
you a proper certificate that you have been vaccinated, and had the 
measles favourably 7" 

" But what is that for t" inquired our Freshman, always anx- 
ious to learn. " Your father sent up the certificate of my baptism, 
and I thought that was the only one wanted." 

" Oh," said Mr. Charles Larkyns, " they give you no end of 
trouble at these places ; and they require the vaccination certificate 
before you go in for your responaions, — the Liltle-go, you know. 
Yon need not mention my name in your letter as having told you 
this. It will be quite enough to say that you understand such u 
thing is required." 

Verdant accordingly penned the request ; and Charles Larkyns 
smoked on, and thought his friend the very beau-ideal of a Fry- 
man. " By the way. Verdant," be said, desirous not to lose any 
opportunity, " you are going to wine with Smalls this evening; and, 
— excuse me mentioning it, — but I suppose you would go properiy 
dressed, — white lie, kida, and that sort of thing, eh ? Well I ta, ta, 
till then. ' We meet again at Philippi !' " 

Acting upon the hint thus given, our hero, when Hall was over, 
made himself uncommonly spruce in a new white tie, and spotiess 
kids ; and as he was dressing, drew a mental picture of the party 
to which he was going. It was to be composed of quiet, steady 
men, who were such hard readers as to be ctjled " hst, men." He 
shoijd therefore hear some delightful and rational conversation on 
the literature of ancient Greece and Rome, the present stai^ard of 
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scholarship in the Univeimty, speculadons on the forthcoming piize- 

poeots, eOBpaiisons between Tanous eipectatit eUss-men, and de- 
lightful topics of a. kin- 
dred nature ; and the ' 
erening would be passed 
ill a grave and setlate 
manner ; and after a 
, couple of glasses of wine 
> had been leisnrely sipped, 
' they should have a very 
enjoyable tea, and woidd 
separate for an early rest, 
mutually gratified and 
improved. This was the 
nature of Mr. Verdant 
Green's speculations; but 

whether they were realised or no, may he judged by transferring 

the scene a few hours later to Mr. Smalls' room. 



CHAPTER Vm. 

MR. VERDAXT GKEES'S HOKSIXG HEFLECTIOSS AEE KOT SO 
TLEAS.VS'T AS HIS EVENING NVEBSIONS. 

Mb. Smalls' room was iilled with smolce and noise. Snpper had 
been cleared an-ay ; the glasses were now sparkling on the board, 
and the mne was ruby bright. The table, moreover, was supplied 
»-ith spirituous liquors and mixtures of all descriptions, together witli 
many varieties of " cup," — a cup whidi not only cheers, but occa- 
sionally inebriates ; and this miscellany of liquids was now being 
drunk on the premises by some score and a half of gentleraec, who 
were sitting round the table, and standing or lounging about in va- 
rious parts of the room. Heading the table, sat the host, loosely 
attired in a neat dressing-gown of crimson and blue, in an attitude 
which allowed him to swing his legs ea^y, if not gracefully, over 
the arm of his chair, and to conrersc cheerfully wit£ Charles La^ 
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kynB, 'vho was leaning over tbe chair-back. Viable to llie naked 
eye, on Mr. Smalls' left hand, appeared die white tie and full eveniog 
dreis which decorated the person of Mr. Verdaat Green. 

A great eoosnmption of tobacco was going on, not only throngh 
the rn^nm of cigan, but also of meersdiauniB, short " dbudheem^ 



of envied colour, and the genuine yard of clay ; and Verdant, whilff 
he was scarcely aware of what he was doing, found himself, to his 
great amazement, with a real dgar in his moutb, which he was 
industriously suddng, and with great difBcnlty keeping alight. Onr 
hero felt that the nneipected exigencies of the case demanded from 
him some sacnfice ; while he consoled himself by the- reflection, that; 
on the bonueopathie principle of " likes cure likes," a cigar was the 
beet preyentive against any ill effects arising from the combination 
of the thirty gentlemen who were generating smoke with all the ar- 
dour of lime-ldlns or young volcanoes, and filling Mr, Smalls' small 
room with on atmosphere that was of the smoke, smoky. Smoke 
produces thirst ; and the cap, punch, egg-flip, sheiry-cobbleis, and 
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other liquids, which had been bo liberally provided, were being con- 
sumed by the members of the party as though it had been their drink 
from chUdhood ; while the conversation was of a kind very diffeient 
to what our hero had anticipated, being fat the most part vapid and 

muneaitiiig, and (must it be confeseed ?) occasionally too hi^y fla- 
voured mtit improprieties for it to be faithfully recorded iu these 
pages of most perfect propriety. 

The literature of ancient Greece and Rome was not even referred 
to ; and when- Verdant, who, from the unusuEiI combination of the 
smoke and hquids, was beginning to feel extremely amiable and talk- 
ative, — made a reflective observation (addressed to the company 
generally) which sounded like the words " Nunc vino peUite curas, 
Cras ingens,"*— ie was immediately interrupted by the voice. of Mr. 
Bouncer, crying out, "Who's that talking shop about engines? 
Holloa, Gig-lamps !" — Mr. Bouncer, it must be observed, had face- 
tiously adopted the adtrvjaet which had been bestowed on Yerdant 
and his spectacles on their first appearance outside the Oxford coach, 
— " Holloa, Gig-lamps, is that you iU-treatiug the dead languages ? 
Tm ashamed of you ! a venerable party like you ought to be above 
such things, lliere ! don't hlusli, old feller, but give us a song ! 
It's the punishment for talking shop, you know." 

There was an immediitte hammering of tables and jingling of 
glasses, accompanied with loud cries of " Mr. Green for a song ! Mr. 
Green ! Mr. Gig-lamps' song I" cries which nearly brought our hero 
to the verge of idiotcy. 

Charles Larkyna saw this, and came to the rescue. " Gentle- 
men," he said, addressing the company, " I know that my fiiend 
Verdant can ring, and that, hke a good bird, he will sing. But 
while he b mentally looking over his numerous stock of songs, and 
selecting one for our amusement, I beg to fill up our valuable time, 
by asking you to fill up a bumper to the health of our esteemed 
host Smalls {yodfercms cheers), — a man whose private worth is only 
to be equalled by the purity of his milk -punch and the eicellence of 
his weeds {hear, hear). Bumpers, gentlemen, and no heel-taps ! and 
though I am sorry to interfere with Mr. Fosbrooke's private enjoy- 
ments, yet I must beg to suggest to him that he has been so mnch 
engaged in drowning his personal cares in the bowl over which he is 
so skilfully presiding, that my glass has been allowed to sparkle on 
the board empty and useless." And as Charles Larkyns held out 
his glass towards Mr.Fosbrooke and the punch-bowl, he trolled out, 
in a rich, manly voice, old Cowley's anacreontic : 

* Horace, oar, i, od. vii. 
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By the time that the " mp" of morals " had ladled out for the com- 
pany, and that Mr. Smalls' health had been drunk and responded to 
amid nproariouB applause, Charles Larkyns' Mendly diTeisioii in our 
hero's fevoor had succeeded, and Mr. Verdant Green had regained his 
confidence, and had decided upon one of those vocal efforts which, in 
the bosom of his own family, and to the pianoforto accompaniment of 
Ms ^ters, was accustomed to meet with great applause. And vben 
he had hastily tossed off another glass of milk-punch (merely to clear 
his throat), he felt bold enough to answer the spirit-rappings which 
were again demanding " Mr. Green's song 1 " It was given much in 
the following manner ; 

Mr. Verdant Green (tn low plaintiee tonu, aitd frt»k alarm at 
hearing ike aounda of his oum voice). " J dreamt that I dwe-elt in 
mar-aible halls, with" — 

Mr. Bouncer {interrupting). "Spit it out, 0^-lampst Dis 
child can't hear whether if s Maudlin Hall you're sin^ng about, or 
what." 

Omnes. "Order! or-derl Shut up, Bouncer!" 

Charles Larh^ {enc<mragingly). " Try back, Verdant ; never 
mind." 

Mr. Verdant Green {trieg back, with increaaed confusion of ideas, 
remlting principally from the milk-punch and tobacco). " I dreamt 
that I dwe-elt in mar-arble halls, with vassals and seifs at my si-hi- 
hide ; and — and — I beg your pardon, gentlemen, I really forget — 
oh, I know ! — and I also dre-eamt, which pie-eased me most — no, 
that's not it" — 

Mr. Bowuxr (who does not particularly ewe for the words of a 
song, bttt only appreciates the chorus) — " That'll do, o)d feller ! We 
aint pertickler,— {riwAes wiiA greai deliberation and noise to the 
chorus) " That you lo-oved me sti-ill the sa-ha-hame — chorus, gen- 
tlemen I" 

Omnes (in various keys and time). " That you lo-oved me sti-ill 
the same." ' 

Mr. Souncer (to Mr. Green, alludif^ remotely to the opera). 
" Now, my Bohemian gal, can't yon come out to-night? Spit us out 
a yard or two more, G^-lamps." 

Mr. Verdant Green {who has again taken the oj^portunity to 
elearhis throat). "I dreamt that I dwe-elt in mar-arhle — no 1 1 beg 
pardon I sang that (desperately) — that sui-uitors sou-ught my hand. 



bvGoogIc 



70 tee; astektcbes 07 us. tebsujt obeeh, 

that knights on tlieir (Aw) ben-ended kne-e-ee — had (kic) riches too 
gre-eat to" — {Mr. Verdant Gt,xh smtla henigjuaitly upon the com- 
pany) — " Don't reC'lect OKjmo." 

Mr. BmoKtr [who is not to he dejrautkd of the chorus). " Cho- 
rm, gealleMei] 1 — That ^ou'll lo-ove me eti-ill the sa-a-haue 1 " 

Omnei {ad lAitum). " That youll lo-ove me sti-iU thp &ame ! " 

Though onr hero had ceased to eisg, he was still continuing to 
dear hia thioat by the aid of the milk-pimdi, and was again indt»- 
triously snddng boa cigar, which he had not yet sacceeded ia getting 
half throogli,akhon^ be had re-%hted it aboottwenly times. All 
tias was obserrcd by the watchM eyes of Mr. Bouncer, who, whis- 
pering to his neighbour, and bestowing a distributive wink on th« 
cotopBny generally, rose and made the fbllowiag remarks : — 

" IJr. SmalJs, and gents all : I don't often get on my pim to 
trouble you with a neat and appropriate speech ; but oa an oceasioii 
like the preaent, when we are lumonred with ttte i»eaence of a party 
who has just d^hted m with what I may call a flood c^ harmtoiy 
{hear, hear), — and bas pitched it so uncommon strong in the vocal 
Hne, as to considerably take the shine out of the woodpecker-tj^ing, 
that we've read of in the pages of history {hear, hear : " Go it ogam. 
Bouncer r), — when, gentlemen, I see before me this old original 

Little Wobbler, — need I say that I allnde to Mr, Verdant Green? 

ivwiferout cbe^e) — I feel it a sort of, what you call a privil^e, d'ye 
see, to stand on my pins, and propose that respected party's Jidb' 
£Oftl health {renewed cheers). Mr. Verdant Green, gentlemen, has 
bnt lately come among ns, and is, in point of fact, what you call a 
frestenan; hut, gentlemen, we've already seen enough of him to fed 
aware that — that Bra^miace has gained an acquisition, which— 
which— (criMo/'Ta^-Ao; Yoick*! Harkforrudr) Exactly ao, 
gentlemen : so, as I see you are all aniious to do honour to our 
frediman, I beg, without finrtber preface, to ^e you the health of 
Mr. Verdant Gre«n 1 With all the honours. Chorus, gents I 



This chores was taken up Mid prolonged in thft most indrtin^to manner- 
tittle Mr. Bouncer &irly revellij^ in it, and oely regretting that he 
had not his post-horn with bim to fdr^r ccoitribMte to the hacmoDT 
-of the eraiing. it seeiaed to be a ^eat art in tite " ng pnt (£ the 
chorus to dwell as bag as possible on the third i<^petilioB t^ tbe 
woEd " &lLnr," and in the uuwt defiant manner to pouitec down m 
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the l)tM affinoatirai by wluch it a fallowed ; and then to lyiictUly 
proclaim that, not only was it a way they had in tbe Vanity to drire 

dull care away, but that the same practice waa aUo pursued in the 
anny and navy for tlie attainment of a mmilar end. 

When the dtoms bad been sung over three oi four times, and 
Mr. Veidaot Gieen's name bad been proclaimed with equal noise, 
tliat geotlemau rose (with great difficulty), to return thanks. He 
was imdeistood to speak as follows : — 

" Gienelum anladies 
(cAmts), — 1 meange- 
nelum. (" Thal'i aioul 
the ticket, oldfdUrr 
from Mr. Bouncer.') 
Customd syam plic ' 
speakn, I— I— (Aeor, ' 
hear) — feel bhged i 
iliiakmyel. Tin fres- 
faan, ff&uelum, aod 
prowtitle(foud cheers). 
Myfiren Miaserboucer, 
fallowmecallmmyfrenl 
{" /» oowae, 0^' 
lamps, you do me proud, 
old felkr.") Myfren 



fresman — prow title, 
Bureyou (hear, hear), 

Genehnun, werall jolgoodflea, aowe wt^ohotilljoorrin I (" We ufon'l. 
we won't! not a bit of ft !") Gelmul, I'm ftesmal, an namesgreel) 
gelmul (cheers). Fanyuldousmewoi.herescardinpock'lltellm! Misaw 
Verdalgreel, Brasetace, Oxul fresmal, anprowtitle I ( Qreat cheering 
and rattUn^ of glasses, during tehich Mr. VerdarU Green's eaat- 
taib are wiade the rec^>tade» for empty bottles,. lobsters' daws, and 
other miscellaneous articles.) Miaserboucer said was fcesmaL. If 
MiaKiboncerwaatsiiltme("^0, no/"), herescardinpoddltellmDamea- 
Tierdalgreel, Brase&ce 1 Not shameofitgelmul I prowtitle I {Ortat 
tgqilaau.) I doewaltilfiul Misserboucer I thenwhysee sultme? thu- 
waw Iwaltknow 1 {Loud cheers, and roars of laughter, m whick 
Mr. Verdant Orten suddenly joins to the best of his abUitg.) I'm 
anoxM&e3mal,gelmuI,'finyfrclMi9serboueerlo)unecallimso. [Cheers 
md laughter, in lehieh Mr. Verdant Oreen fseb^ joins.) Anweer- 
alt jolgoodflea, anwewogobotilmorril, auPm freoaial, gelmul, anfe^^ 
dAWEDMWor — an I — doefed quiweU I" 

TfaiB vaa the temiaatioii of Mr. Veidant Green's speech, tat 
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after matdsg a few miintelli^ble aoonds, his knees suddenly gave way, 
and with a benevolent smile he disappeared beneath tiie tt&le. 
• ••••>• 

Half an hour afterwards two gentlemen might have been seen, 
bearing with staggering steps across the moonlit quad the huddled 
form of a third gentleman, who was 
clothed in full evening dress, and 
appeared incapable of taking caie 
of himself. The two first gentle- 
men set down their burden under 
an open doorway, painted over with 
a large 4; and tiien, by pulling and 
pushing, assisted it to guide its 
steps Dp a narrow and intricate 
Etaircase, nntil they had gained the 
third floor, and stood before a door, 
' over which the moonlight revealed, 
in newly-painted white letters, the 
name of " Mr. VERDANT GREEN." 

" Well, old feller," said the first gentleman, " how do you feel 
now, after ' Sich a getting up stairs ?' " 

" Feel much berrer now," said their bte burden ; " feel quite- 
comfiirble I Shallgotobed T 

" Well, Gig-lamps," said tie first speaker, " and By-by won't be 
at all a bad move for you. D'ye think you can onrig yourself and 
get between the sheets, eh, my beauty ?" 

" Its allri, allti !" was the reply ; " limycandle !" 
" No, no," said the second gentleman, as he pulled up the window- 
blind, and let in the moonlight ; "here's qoite as much light as you 
want. It^s almost morning." 

" Sotis," said the gentleman in the evening costume ; "anlittle- 
birds be^nsingsoon ! Hike littlebirds sing I jollittlebirds I" The 
speaker had suddenly ^en upon his bed, and was lying thereon at 
fiill length, with his feet on the pillow. 

" He'll be best left in this way," said the second speaier, as he 
removed the pillow to the proper place, and raised the prostrate gen- 
tleman's head ; " I'll take oS his choker and make huu easy about 
the neck, and then we'll shnt him up and leave him. 'Why tla 
beggar's asleep already !" And so the two gentlemen went away, 
and left him safe and sleeping. 

It is cottjectured, however, that he mnst have got np shortly after 
this, and finding himself with his clothes on, must have considered 
that a lighted candle was indispensably necessary to undrew by ; frar 
when li^. Tester came at her usual early hour to light the fires and 
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prepttre the eittijig-iooms, she discovered him lying on the carpet 

embraciiig the coal-Bkuttle, with a caudle by his side. The' good 

woman raised him, and 

did not leave him imtii she 

had, in the most motherly 

manner, safely tucked hini 

up in bed. 

Clink, clank ! clink, 
dank ! tingle, tangle ! tin- 
gle, tan^u ! Are demons 
smiting ringing hammers 
into Mr. Verdant Green's 
brain, or is the dreadful 
bell summoning him to 
rise for morning chapel ? 

Mr. Filcher puts an end 
to the doubt by putting 
his bead in at the bed- 
room door, and saying, 

"Time for cbapel, sir! Cbapel," thou^t Mr. Filcher; "here is a 
cbap ill, indeed ! — Bain't you well, sir ? Restiess you look 1" 

Oh, the shame and agony that Mr. Verdant Green felt I The 
desire to bury his head under the clothes, away from Eobert's and 
every one else's sight ; the fever that throbbed his brain and parched 
his iips, and made him long to drink up Ocean ; the eyes that felt like 
bnming lead ; the powerless hands that trembled like a weak old 
man's ; the voice that came in faltering tones that jarred the braiu at 
every wordl How he despised himself; how he loathed the very 
idea of wine ; how he resolved never, never to transgress so again I 
But perhaps Mr. Verdant Green was not lie only Oxford freshman 
who has made this resolution. 

" Bain't you well, sir ?" repeated Mr. Filcher, with a passing 
thought that freshmen were sadly degenerating, and could not manage 
their three bottles as they did when he was first a scout : " bain't 
you well, sir ?" 

"Not very well, Robert, thank you. I — my head aches, and 
Fm afraid I shall not be able to get up for chapeL Will the Master 
be very angry?" 

" Well, he might be, yon see, rar," replied Mr. Tllcher, who 
never lost an opportunity of making any thing out of his master's in- 
fiimities ; " hut if you'll leave it to me, sir, I'll make it all right for 
yon, / \rill. Of course you'd like to take out an <sger, sir ; and I 
can bring you your Commons just the same. Will that do, ur ?" 



bvGoogle 



74 THE ADVEHTUEZS OF MS. TERDAUT GKEES, 

" OL, thank joa. ; ;es, an; thing. You will find five al 
my wuatcoat-pocket, Boliert ; please to taJte it ; but I can't eat" 

" Thank' ee, sir," B^d the scout, as he abstraeteil the five iliil- 
lings; "but you'd better Imve a bit of somethin', sk; — » eof of 
strong tea, or somethin'. Mr. &iwlLt, sir, wben be vtaa jdeasast, 
he always had beer, ax ; but p'rapi yon ain't been ased to beinf plea- 
sant, dr, and sWpa migU suit you better, air." 

" Oh, any dung, any thing f groaned our poor, unheroic hra'o, as 
he turned his bee to the woU. and endeavoured to recdlect in what 
way he bad been " pleasiuif ' the night befoce. But, alas I tke vdia 
of his memory had, for the time, been poisoned, and ootlung dear or 
pure could be drawn therefrom. So he got up and looked at himself 
in the glass, and scarcdy recognised the tangled-h^ed, sallow-&ced 
wretch, whose bloodshot eyes gazed heavily at him inaa the minor. 
So he aeiTously 'drained &e water-bottle, and bmied hittself once 
more wnong the tossed and tumbled bed-clothes. 

The tea really did him some good, and enabled him to recover 
sufficient nerre to go feeUy through the operation of diessoig ; thoi^h 
it was hu^ that, nature had not yet brought Mr. Verdant Green to 
the necessity of shaving, for the handling of a razor might have been 
attended with suicidal results, and have brought these veradoua 
memoirs and their hero to an untimely end. 

He had just sat down to a second edidim of tea, and was reading 
a letter that the poet had brovght him &om his sister Mary, in whidi 
di» said, " I daze say by this time you have found Mr. Charles Lar- 
l^ns a very delightful con^tanion, and I am ntre a very vahialila 
one ; as, from what the rect«i says, he appears to be so gttatfy, and 
has such nice qidet companions:" — our hero had read as &r as this, 
when a great noise Just without his door caused tiie letter to dn^ 
from his trembling hands ; and, between loud fanfares from a post- 
hom, and heavy thumps i^n the oak, a Toiee was h^rd, demaodiiig 
"Entrance in Uie Proctor's name." 

Mr. Verdant Green had fur the first time " iported his oak." 
Under any circmnstances it would have beect a mue form, since bis 
hatMil politeness would have induced him to open it to any comer ; 
but, at the dreaded name of the Proctor, he sprang from his chair, 
and while impositions, rustications, and expulsions rushed tmnultu- 
ously through his disordered brain, he nervously undid the spring- 
lock, and admitted — not the Proctor, but the " stead/' Mi. Charlea 
Latkyas and his " nice quiet companion," httle Mr. Bouncer, who 
testified his joy at the success of ^ir cmtp ^itat, \fj blowing aa his 
horn loud blasts that might have been home by rontaiabian echoes, 
and which rang through poor Verdant's head with iudcsczibahle jar- 
ring*. 
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"Well, Yerdant," said Cbarles Larkyna, " kow do you find 
yourself ttus mormiig 7 You look latber abaky." 

"He Mn't a, very lively picter, is he?" remarked little Mr. 
Bouncer, with the aii of a conDoiageur; " peakyi^ you feel, don't 
yon, now, with a totich of the mulligrubs in youi a)Uywobbleg 1 Ah, 
2 Imov what it ia, my boy." 

It was more tian our hero did ; and he could only reply that be 
did not feel very welL " I — I had a class of cbu%t after some 
lob^er-salad, and I think it disagreed with me." 

" Not a doubt of it. Verdant," said Charles Larkyns very gravely ; 
" it vould have precisely the some effect that the ealmon tdways has 
Kt a public dinner, — bring on great hilarity, succeeded by a pleasing 
delirium, and coucluding in a horizontal position, and a demand for 
Eoda-water." 

" I hope," smd ooi hero, rather £aint]y, " that I did not conduct 
myself in an unbecoming manner last night ^ fiia: I am sorry to say 
that I do not remember all that occurred." 

" I should think not, Gig-lamps, You were as drunk as a besom," 
said little Mr. Bouncer, with a side wink to Mr. Larkyns, to prepare 
that gentleman for what was to follow. " Why, you got on pretty 
well till old Slowcoach came in, and then you certainly did go it, 
aod no n^ i't^ lr" !" 

" Ut. Slowcoat^ I" groaned Ihe freshman. " Good gracious ! is 
b poss^de that he saw me ! I don't ranember it." 

" And it woiUd be lucky for you if he didn't," relied Mr. 
Bouncer. " Why bis rooms, you know, are m the same angle of 
the 4uad as Sm^' ; so, when you came to shy the empty bottlea 
out of Smalls' window at his window, — " 

" Shy empty bottles ! Oh 1" gasped the &eshman. 

" Why, <tf course, you see, he couldn't stand that sort of game, — 
it wasn't to be expected ; bo he puts his head out of the bedroom 
window, — and then, don't you remember crying out, as you pointed 
to the taaeel of his night-cap sticking up straight on end, ' Tally-ho I 
UBearth'd at last ! Look at his br^ I' Don't yoa remember that, 
Gig-lampa ?" 

" Oh, oh, no !" groaned Mr. Botmcer's victiiA ; " I can't remem- 
ber,— all, what ceuid have induced me 1" 

" By Jove, yoa must have been screwed I Then I daresay you 
don't remember wanting to have a polka with him, when he came 
np to Smalls' rooms ?' 

" A polka 1 Oh dear! Oh no ! Oh !" 

" Or asking ^™ if his mother kuew he was out, — and what he'd 
take fer bis cap without the tassel ; and telling him that he was the 
>i^^youihe:wt, — and that you should never be happy unless he'd 
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smile as he was won't to Bmile, and would love you tlien as now, 
— and saying all sorts of bosh ? What, not remember it ! ' Oh, 
what a noble mind is here o'erthrown !' aa some cove says in Sbak- 
speare. But how screwed you miut have been. Gig-lamps !" 

"And do you think,'' inquired our hero, after a short but suffi- 
ciently painful reflection, — " do you think that Mr. Slowcoach will — 
oh ! — expel me ?" 

" Why, it's rather a shave for it," replied his tormentor ; " but 
the best thing you can do is to wtit« an apolc^y at once : pitch it 
pretty strong in the pathetic line, — say, it's jour first offence, and 
that you'll never be a naughty boy again, and all that sort of thing. 
You just do that. Gig-lamps, and I'll see that the note goes to — the 
proper place." 

"Ob, thank you!" said the freshman; and while, with equal 
difficulty from agitation both of mind and body, he composed and 
penned the note, Mr. Bouncer ordered up some buttery beer, and 
Charles Latkyns pre- 
pared some Boda-wat«r 
with a dash of brandy, 
which he gave Verdant 
to drink, and which 
considerably re&eshed 
thatgentieman. "And 
I should advise you," 
he said, " to go out for 
a constitutional ; for 
I walking-time's come, 
although you have but 
just done your bre^- 
fast. A bbw up Headington Hill will do you good, and set you on 
your legs again." 

So Verdant, after delivering up his note to Mr. Bouncer, took 
his friend's advice, and set out for bis constitutioiial in his c«p and 
gown, feeling afraid to move without them, lest be should thereby 
trespass some law. , This, of course, gained him some attention after 
he had crossed Magdalen Bridge ; and be might have almost been 
taken for the original of that impossible gownsman who appears in 
Turner's well-known " View of Oxford, from Ferry Hincksey," as 
wandering— 

" I!«mot«, un&iended, solitaiy, ilow,' — 

in a corn-field, in the company of an umbrellal 

Among the many pedestrians and equestrians that he encoun- 
tered, our freshman espied a short and very stout gentleman, whose 
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shovel-hat, short apron, and general decanical costume, proclaimed 
him to be a don of some importance. He was ridinga pad-nag, who 
ambled placidly along, without so much as hintii^ at an outbreak 
into a canter ; a performance that, as it seemed, might have been 
attended with disastrous consequences to his rider. Our hero noticed 
that the trio of undergraduates who were walMug before him, while 



Ihey passed others, who were evidently dons, without the slightest 
notice (being in mufti), yet not only raised their hats to the stout 
gentleman, but abo separated for that purpose, and performed the 
salute at intervals of about ten .yards. And he further remarked, 
that while the stout gentleman appeared to be exceedingly gratified 
at the notice he received, yet that he had also very great difficulty 
m returning the rapid salutations ; and only accomphshed them and 
retMued his seat by catching at the pommel of bis saddle, or the 
ntane of his steed, — a proceeding wlueh the pad-nag seemed per- 
fectly used to. 

Mr. Verdant Green returned home from his walk, feeling all the 
better for the firesh air and change of scene ; but be still looked, as 
his ndgbbour, Mr. Bouncer, kindly informed him, "uncommon 
seedy and dooud iishy about the eyes;" and it was some days even 
before he had quite recovered from the novel excitement of Mr. 
Smalls' "quiet party." 
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CHAPTEE IX. 



Our freshman, like all other freshmen, now began to think seriously 
of work, and pluc^d desperately into all the lectures that it was pos- 
sible for him to attend, begiiming every conrae with a zealousuess 
that Bhowed him to be filled with tbe id^ that such a plan was fj pi- 
nently necessaiy for the attaimnent of his degree ; in all this in every 
respect deserving the Humane Society's medal for his brave pkmge 
into the depths of the Pierian spring, to fiab up the fceauties tliat 
had been immersed therein by the poeta of old. When we say that 
our freshman, like other freshmen, " began" this course, we use the 
verb advisedly ; for, like many other freshmen who start with a 
burst in learning's race, he soon got winded, and fell back tunong the 
ruck. But the oourse of lectures, like the course of true bve, will 
not always mo emooth, even to those who undertake it with the 
same courage as Mr. Verdant Green. 

The dryness of the daily routine of lectures, which varied about 
as much as the steak-and-chop, chop-and-steak dinners of ancient 
taverns, was occasionally relieved by episodes, which, though not 
witty in themselves, were yet the cause of wit in others ; for it takes 
but httle to cause amusement in a lecture-ioom, where a bad con- 
strue ; or the imaginative excuses of late-comers ; or the confusion 
of some young gentleman who has to turn over the leaf of Ms Greek 
play and finds it uncut; or the pounding of the same gentleman in 
the middle of the first chorus ; or his offenrive extrication therefrom 
through the medium of some Cumberland barbarian ; or the officioua- 
ness of the same barbarian to pursue the lecture when every one 
else has, with singular unanimity, "read no further ;"— all these cir- 
cumstances, although periiaps dull enough in themselves, are never- 
theless productive of some mirth in a lecture-room. 

But if there were often late-comers to the lectures, there were 
occasionally earty-goeis from them. Had Mr. Four-in-hand f os- 
brooke an engagement to ride his horse Tearatcatf in the amateur 
steeple-chase, and was he constrained, by circumstances over which 
{as he protested) he had no control, to put in a regular appearance 
at Mr. Slowcoadi's lectures, what was it necessary for him to do 
more than to come to lecture in a long greatcoat, put his handker- 
chief to his face as though his nose were bleeding, look appealingly 
at Mr. Slowcoach, and, as he made his exit, pull aside the long great- 
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coat, and disjday to hU admiring coUeoj^e? the sn(ra-y cords and tops 
tbat would soon be pressing ag^nst Tearaway'i sides, tlmt gallant 
animal beii^ then in waiting, with its trusty groom, in the alley at 
Ibe back trf Brasenloce ? And if little Mr. Bouucer, for astute rea- 



sons of his own, wished llr. Slowcoach to beUeve that he (Mr, B.) 
was particularly Btnick with his {Mr. S.'s) remarks on the force of 
Kara in composition, what was to prevent Mr. Bouncer &om feigning 
to make a note of these remarks by the aid of a cigar instead of an 
ordinary pencil 1 

But besides the regular lectures of Mr, Slowcoach, our hero had 
also the privilege of attending those of the Eev. Richard Harmony. 
Much learning, though it had not made Mr. Harmony mad, had, at 
least in conjunction with his natural tendencies, contributed to make 
him extremely eccentric ; while to much perusal of Greek and He- 
brew Mss., he probably owed his defective vision. Tliese infirmities, 
instead of being regarded with sympathy, ns wounds received by 
Mr. Harmony in the classical engagements in the various fields of 
literature, were, to Mr. Verdant Green's surprise, much imposed 
upon ; for it was a favourite pastime ^nth the gentlemen who at- 
tended Mr. Harmony's lectures, to gradually raise up the lecture- 
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table by a coccerted action, and when Mr. Harmony's book had 
nearly readied to the level of his nose, to thea suddenly drop the 
table to its original level ; upon whicli Mr. Hannony, to the immense 
gratification of all concerned, would rub hia eyea, wipe his glasses, 
and murmur, " Dear me ! dear me ! how my head swims this morn- 
ing I" And then he would perhaps ring for his servant, and order 
his usual remedy, an orange, at which he would suck abstractedly, 
nor discover any difference in the flavour even when a lemon was 
surreptitiously substituted. And thus he would go on through the 
lecture, sucking his orange (or lemon), explaimng and espoundiog in 
the most skilful and lucid manner, and yet, as ^r as the " table- 
movement" was concerned, as unsuspecting and as witless as a little 
child. 



Mr. Verdant Green not only (at first) attended lectures with ex- 
emplary diligence and regularity, but he also duly went to morning 
and evening chapel ; nor, when Sundays cajne, did he neglect to turn 
his feet towards St. Mary's to hear the University sermons. Their 
effect was as striking to him as it probably ia to most persons who 
have only been accustomed to the usual services of countay churches. 
Eint, there waa the peculiar character of the congregation: down 
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below, the vice-chancellor in his throne, overlooldiig the other dons 
in their stalls (being " a complete realisation of stalled Oxon 1" as 
Ctarles Larkyna wfispered to our hero), who were relieved in colour 
by their crimson or scarlet hoods ; and ttien, " upstairs," in the north 



and the great west galleries, the black mass of undergraduates ; while 
a few ladies' bonnets and heads of male visitors peeped from the pews 
in the aisles, or looked out &om the curtains of the organ-gallery, 
■where, " by the kind permission of Dr. Elvey," they were a 
^ted v'ah seats, and watched with wonder, while 

" The wild niiard'i tiiEer^ 

With magical alim, 

Mnde musia thut lingers 

Id memor; ttiU," 



bvGoogIc 



82 THE AHVEHTUSSS OF HZ. VE&DAKT GBEEX, 

Then ikise was the bidding-piayer, in which lix. Verdant Green 

WAS aomeidjal aGtonisbed to b^r the long list of foiuidtars and bene- 
hetan, " nich as were, Philip Pluckton, Bishop of Iffley ; IQng Ed- 
ward the Seventh ; Stephen de Henky, Earl of Bagley, aad Mtnid 
liis wife ; Nuneham Courtney, kiiight," with a, long et-cetera ; 
though, as the preacher happened to he a Brazenfitce man, onr hero 
found that he was " most chicSy bound to praise Clement Abingdon, 
Bishop of Jericho, and founder of the college of Brazenfiice ; Richard 
Glover, Duke of Woodstock ; Giles Peckwater, Abbot of Oseney ; and 
Binsey Green, Doctor of Music ; — beoefectors of the same." 

Then there was the sermon itself; the abstrusely learned and 
classical character of which, at first, also astonished him, after having 
been BO long used to the plain aud highly [tactical advice which the 
rector, Mr. Larkyns, knew how to convey so well and so simply to 
his rustic hearers. But as soon as he had reflected on the very 
different characters of the two congregations, Mr. Verdant Green at 
once recognised ihe appropriateness of each class of sermons to its 
peculiar hearers ; yet he could not alti^ether drive away the thought, 
iiow the generality of those who had on previous Sundays been hia 
fellow-worshippers would open their blue Saxon eyes, tmd ransack 
their rustic brains, as to " what cowU ha' come ta rector," if he were 
to indulge in Greek and Latin quotations, — somew?iat after the fol- 
lowing style. " And though this'interpretation may in these days be 
disputed, yet we shall find that it was once veiy generally received. 
For the learned St. Chrysostom is very clear on this poiii, where he 
says, ' Anna viiumque cano, rusiicus espeetat, sub tegmine fegi ;* 
of which the words of Irenfeiis are a confimatioB, — ovororouh 
iraTaTcpo^, ireXn^o/s-Soio QaKaamic." Our hero, indeed, could 
not but &e^ wondering what the feiircr portion of the congregation 
made of these partsof the sermons, to whom, probably, the sentences 
just qnoted wwili have Bomided as full of meamng aa those they 
really heard. 

" Hallo, Gig-lamps 1" said the cheery voice of little Mr. Bouncer, 
as he looked one morning into Verdant's rooms, followed by his two 
boll-terriers; " why don't yousportsomethingin the dogiine? Some- 
tloQg in the Idoodhoond or tarrier way. Ain't you fond o' dogs ?" 

" Oh,very!"Be^edoKhero. " I once had a very nice onej — a 
Kmg Charles." 

" Oh 1" observ-ed Mr. Bouncer, " one of them beggars that you 
have to feed with spring- chickens, and get up with curling tongs. 
Ah ! they're all very well in their way, and do for women and carriage- 
eiercise; but givenwthissortof thing!" and Mr. Bouncer patted one 
of his villanous-looking pets, who wagged bis corkscrew tail in reply> 
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" Now, these are beauties, and bo mistake ! What you call osefiil 
aod onutraental ; ain'tyou, Buzzy ? The beggars arebrotheni ao I 
call them Huz aiid Buz : — Huz hia fiist-bois, yon know, and BUz lus 
brother." 

" I should like a dt^," aaii Verdant ; " bat where cotdd I keep 
one?" 

" Oh, anywhere !" replied Mr. Bomieer confidently. " I keep 
these beggars in the littie shop for coal, just ontaide the door. It 
tun't the law, I know ; but what's the odds as long as they're hapi^ ? 
Tka/ think it no end of a lark. I once had a Nevftmlaud, and 
tried him there ; but the obstinate brute considered it too small for 
Mm, and barked himself in such an unnatural manner, that at last 
he'd got DO wool on the top of his head, — just the place iriiere the 
wool ought to grow, you know ; so I swopped the beggar ta a Stdm- 
mery* maa for a regular slap-up set of pets of the ballet, framed and 
glazed, petticoats and all, mind you. But about your dog, Gig- 
lamps :-— that cupboard there would be just the li(^et ; you could 
put him under the wiae-bottles, and then there'd be wine above and 
whine i>elow. Videsne puer t D'ye twig, young 'un ? But if you're 
squeamish about that, there are heaps of places In the town where 
you could keep a beast." 

So, Then oax hero had been persuaded that the poaseasbn of an 
auimal of the terrier spedes was absolutely necessary to a Univer- 
sity man's existeoce, be had not to look about long without having 
the void filled up. Money will in most places procure any thing, firom 
it grant of arms to a pair of wooden legs ; so it is not surprising if, in 
Oxford, such an every-day commodity as a dog can be obtained 
through the medium of " filthy lucre ;'' for there was a well'known 
dog-^neter and proprietor, whose surname was that of the rich Gub- 
stantive just mentioned, to which had been prefixed the " Ehhy" ad- 
jective, probably for the sake of euphony. As usual. Filthy Lucre 
was clumping with bis lame leg up and down the pavement just in 
front of the Braxeniace gate, accompanied by his last " new and ex- 
teusive asaortment" of terriers of every variety, which he now pulled 
up for the inspection of Mr. Verdant Green. 

" Is it a long-aird dawg, or a smooth 'ua, as you'd most fancy ?" 
iaqnired'Mr. Lucre. " Ear, sir !" he continued, in a flattering tone, 
as he BBv our hero's eye dwelling on a Skye terrier ; " I see you're 
a gent at does know a good style of dawg, when yon see 'unl It 
ain't often as you see a Skye sick as that, air I Look at his colour, 
NT, and the way he looks out of his 'air I He answers to the name 
of Mep, air, in consdirence of the length of his 'air ; and he's cheap 

* OxIoTd alug br "St. Uaiy^ HaO,** 
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as dirt, Mr, at four-ten ! It's a throwin' of him away at the price ; 
and I shouldn't do It, but I've got more dawgs tbaa I've room for; 
GO I'm obligated to make a sacrifice. Four-ten, sir 1 'Ad the dis- 
temper, and everythink, and a reglar good 'ua for the vannin," 

His merits also being testified to by Mr. Larkyns and Mr. Bouncer 
(who was considered a high authority in canine matters), and Verdant 
also liking the quaint appearance of the dog, Mop eventually be- 
came his property, for "four-ten" mmiw five shiliings, hut p/tM a 
pint of Buttery-heer, which Mr. Lucre always pronounced to be cus- 
tomary " in idl deaiins whatsumever atween gentlemen." Verdant 



was highly gratified at possessing a real University dog, and he patted 
M<^, and said, " Poo dog I poo Mop ! poo fellow then !" and thought 
what a pet his sisters would make of him when he took him back 
home with him for the holi — the Vacation ! 

Mop was for following Mr. Lucre, who had clumped away up the 
street ; and his new master had some difficulty in keeping him at bis 
heeb. By Mr. Bouncer's advice, he at once took him over tlie river 
to the field opposite tlie Christ Church meadows, in order to test hit 
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rat-kUliog powers. How this could be done out in the open country, 
our hero was at a bss to know ; but he discreetly held liis tongue, for 
!ie was gradually becoming aware that a freshman in Oxford must 
live to learn, and that, as with most men, e:i^erienlut docet. 

They had just beeu punted over the river, and Mop had been 
restored to terra frma, when Mr. Boimcer'a remark of " There's the 
cove that'll do the trick for you !" directed Verdant's attention to an 
individual, who, from his general appearance, might have been first 
cousin to " Filthy Lucre," only that his live stock was of a different 
description. Slung from his shoulders was a lai^e but shallow wire 
cage, in which were about a dozen doomed rats, whose fiitile endea- 
vours to make their escape by running up tlie sides of their prison 



were regarded with the most intense earnestness by a group of ter- 
riers, who gave way to various phases of excitement. In his hand 
he carried a smaller circular cage, containing two or three rats for 
immediate use. On the receipt of 'sixpence, one of these was libe- 
rated; and a few yards start being (sportsmanlike) allowed, the specu- 
lator's t«rrier was then let loose, joined gratuitously, after a short 
iateival, by a perfect pack in full cry, with a human chorus of " Hoo 
rat 1 Too loo ! loo dog !" The lat turned, twisted, doubled, be- 
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came coidised, wu overtaJten, sod, with one grip uid a shake, vas 
deftd ; vhile the racit«d pack returned to watch aod jump at the 
wire cages until another doomed prisoner was tossed forth to them. 
Gentlemen on their way for a walk were thua en&Ued to wile away 
a few minotes at the noble sport, and indulge themselTea and their 
dogs with a httle healthy excitemeot ; while the boating costume of 
other gentlemen showed that they had for a while left aqnatis pnr- 
auits, and had stroUed up from the river to indulge in " the qiorts of 
the fancy." 

Altlwugh hia new master invested several sixpences on Mop's, 
behidf, yet that ungrateful animal, being of a passive temperament of 
mind as r^arded rats, and a slow movement of body, in consequence 
of his long hair impeding hia progress, rather disgraced himself by 
allowing the sport to be taken from hia very teeth. But he still 
fiirther disgraced himself, when he had been taken back to Brazen- 
fiice, by howling all through the night in the cupboard where he had 
been placed, thereby setting on Mr. Bouncer's two bull-terriers, Huz 
and Buz, to echo the sounds with redoubled fury from Iheir coal-hole 
quarters ; thus causing less of sleep and a great outlay of Saxon es- 
ptetivea to all the dwellers on the staircase. It was in vain that our 
hero got out of bed and opened the cupboard-door, and said, " Poo 
Mop I good dog, then 1" it was in vain that Mr. Bouncer shied boots 
at) ^e coal-hole, and threatened fluz and Buz with loss of life ; it 
was in vain that the tenant of the attic, Mr. Sloe, who was a r^- 
ing-man, and sat up half the night, working for his degree, — it was 
in vain that he opened his do<», and mildly declared (over the baais- 
ters), that it was impossible to get up Anstotle while such a noise 
was being made ; it was in vain that Mr. Four-in-hand Fosbrooke, 
whose rooms were on the other ^de of Verdant's, came bbA adminis- 
tered to Mop severe punishment with a tandem-whqi (it was a 
&voiiiite boast with Mr. Fosbrooke, that he could flick a fly from his 
leader's ear) ; it was in vain ta coax Mop with chicken-bonea : he 
would neither be bribed nor frightened ; and after a deceitfiil lull of 
a few minutes, just when every one was getting to sleep again, his 
melancholy howl would be raised with renewed rigour, and Huz and 
Buz would join for sympathy. 

" 1 1^ you what. Gig-lamps," said Mr. Bouncer the next sunn- 
ing; " this game '11 never do. Bark's a very good thing to take in 
its proper way, when you're in want of it, and get it with port w ' 
but when you get it by itself and in too large doses, it ain't pleat 
you know. Huz and Buz are quiet enough, as long as the/te 
alone ; and I shmdd advise you to keep Mop down at Spavin's staUes, 
or lomewhert. But first, Just let me give the brute the fajding hs 
deservea." 
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Poor Mop uaderwcmt his punishment like a martyr ; and in Ae' 
mnrse of the day sn arrangement was made with Mr, Spavin for 
Mop'a board and lodging at his staUes. But when Verdunt called 
there the next day, for &e parpose of taking hipi for a walk, there 
was no Jtfep to be toaoA ; taking adraotage of the caFeleseaess <tf 
one of Mr. Ravin's mea, he had bcilt«d thrat:gh the open dooi, and 
made his eectqw. Ur. Bonncer, at a subsequent period, declared that 
he met Mop in tbe company of a well-known Regent-street ^cier ; 
kit, however that may be. Mop was kst to Mr, Verdant Green. 



CHAPTER X. 

»n. TESO&NT GSEEN BEFORMS HIS TAH^OBS' SILLB iXD BUNS LT 
OTHEBS. HE ALSO AFPEASS TS A BAFID ACT OF HOBSEMANSRU', 
Aia> FIHDS lEIS COOL IM SVUHEB. 

The state of Mr. Verdant Green's outward man had long offended 
Mr. Charles Larkyns' more civilised taste; and he onedaytookocca- 
sion delicately to hint to his &iend, that it would conduce more Go 
his appearance as an Oxford midergisdoate, if be foreswore the pri- 
mitive garments that his country-t^cff Itad ctmdemned ^ini v> wesir, 
and adapted the " build " of liis diea to the peculiar requirements 
of univemty fashion. 

Acting upon this friendly hint, our freshman at once betook him- 
self to the shop where be had bought his cap and gown, and found 
its proprietor making use of the invisible soap and washing his hands 
in the imperceptible water, as though he had not left off that act of 
imaginary cleanliness since Verdant sjid his father had last seen him. 

" Oh, certainly, sir ; an abundant variety," was his reply to 
Verdant's question, if he could show him any patterns tliat wei« 
fashionable in Oxford. " The greatest stock hout of London, I shoold 
say, sir, decidedly. This is a nice unpretending gentlemaidy thing, 
sir, that we make up a good deal !" and be spread a shaggy substance 
before the freshman's eyes. 

" What do you make it up for T inquired our hero, whothcwght 
it more nearly resembled the hide of Ins lamented M<^ than any 
other snbatance. 

" Oh, moming garmeate, sa ! Reading and waUdng-eoats, for 
erudition and the promenade, ur ! Looks well wi^i vest of &e sase 
Mmlaial, sprinkled down with coial currant buttons 1 We've aone 
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sweet things in vests, Mr ; and some neat, quiet trouserings, that Tm 
sure would give satialaction." And the t^lor and robe-maker, be- 
tween washings with the invi- 

j_iiri^;Tii gible soap, so visibly " soaped" 

our hero in what is niiderstood 
to be the shop-sense of the 
I word, and so surrounded him 

with a perfect irradiation of 
aggressive patterns of oriental 
gorgeousness, that Mr. Ver- 
dant Green became bewil- 
dered, and finally made choice 
of one of the unpretending 
gentlemanly Jfbp-like coats, 
and " vest and trouserings" 
of a neat, quiet, plaid-patlem, 
in red and green, which, he 
was informed, were all the 
rage. 

When these had been sent 
home to him, together with a 
neck-tie of Oxford-blue from 
Bandafl's, and an immaculate 
guinea Lincoln - and - Bennett, 
our hero was delighted with 
I the general effect of the cos- 
tume ; and after calling in at 
' the tailors to express his ap- 
probation, be at once sallied 
fortli to "do the High," and display his new purchases. A drawn silk 
bonnet of pale lavender,from which floated some bewitching ringlets, 
quickly attracted our hero's attention ; and the sight of an arch. 
French-looking face, which (to his short-sighted imagination) smiled 
upon him as the young lady rustled by, immediately plunged him 
into the depths of iirst-love. Without die slightest encouragement 
being given him, he stalked this Uttle deer to her lair, and, after 
some difGculty, discovered the enchantress to be Mademoiselle Mons- 
liu de Laine, one of the presiding goddesses of a &ncy hosiery 
warehouse. There, for the next fortnight,— until which immense 
period his ardent passion had not subsided, — our hero was daily to 
be seen purchasing articles for which he had no earthly use, but 
fully recompensed for his outlay by the artless (ill-natured people 
said, artftal) smiles, and engagii^, piquant conversation of made- 
moiselle. Our hero, when reminded of this at a subsequent period. 
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proUated that he had thus acted merely to improve his French, 
and only conyersed with mademoiselle for educational purposes. But 
we have our doubts. Credat JitdataJ 

About this time also 
our hero hud the nest- 
eggi for a very promis- 
ing brood of billa, by 
acquiring an expensive 
habit of strolling into 
shops, and piucliasing 
" an exten^ve assort- 
ment of articles of every ; 
description," for no other i 
consideration than that i 
he should not be called I 
upon to pay for them ^ 
until he had taken his ' 
degree. He also deco- i 
rated the vails of bis ; 
rooms with choice spe- ; 
cimens of engravings: 
for the turning over of 
portfolios at Eyman's, 
and Wyatt's, usually 
leads to the eventual 

taming orer of a considerable amount of cash ; and oui hero had 
not yet become acquainted with the cheaper circulating-system of 
pictures, which gives you a fresh set every term, and passes on 
your old ones to some other subscriber. But, in the mean time, 
it is very delightful, when you admire any thing, to be able to 
say, " Send that to my room !" and to be obsequiously obeyed, " no 
questions asked," and no payment demanded ; and as for the future, 
why — as Mr. Larkyos observed, as they strolled down the High — 
" I suppose the bills tuill come in some day or other, but the governor 
will see to them ; and though he may grumble and pull a long face, 
yet he'll only be too glad you've got your degree, and, in the fulness 
of his heart, he will open his cheque-book, I daresay old Horace 
gives very good advice when he saya, ' carpe diem ;' but when he 
adds, ' quam minimum credula postero,'* about " not giving the 
least credit to the succeeding day," it is clear that he never looked 
forward to the Oxford tradesmen and the credit-system. Do you 
erer read Wordsworth, Verdant?" continued Mi. Larkyus, as 
• Cw. i. od. li. 
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they stopped at (be comer of Oriel Street, to look in at a spacioue 
range of shop-windowa, that were crowded with a costly and glit- 
tering profusion aipapier maebi artitJes, statuettes, bronzes, glass, 
and every kind of " fancy goods" that could be clawed as " art- work- 
manship." 



" Why, Tve not read much of Wordsworth myself," relied our 
hero ; " but I've heard my aiater Mary read a great deal of his 
poetry." 

" Shows her taste," said Charles Larkyns. " Well, this ah<^ 
—you see the name — ia Spiers' ; and Wordsworth, in his sonnet to 
O^rd, haa immortalised him. Don't you remember the lines? — 

'OyeSpfc 
The Kibe: 

It was very queer that Wordsworth shouhl ascribe to Messrs. Spiers 

n intoBtional^ dsceiTiiig Us fr«ah- 

rorth (Huh. Son. iii. 2) we find that 

to we est&blishinent of MesBra. Spicra and Son, and that 



We blush for Mr. Lark^s 1 
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■IldieintoxicatHinof the|dace; but then he was ft OamlHiilge nuir, 
and pr^ndiced. Nice abop, though, isn't it? Paitiadarly ns^u), 
and DO less oTnamentBl. It's one of the greatest lonnges of the place. 
Let ns go in and hare a look at what Mra. Candle aiia the articles 
of bigotry and virtue." 

Mr. Verdant Green was soon deeply eng^ed in an inspection of 
those ^Nzpur-mocAe " remembrances of Oxford" for which the Messrs. 
Spiers axe eo jostly famed ; bat after turning over tables, trays, 
acreens, desks, albums, portfolios, and other things, — aH of which 
displayed views of Oxford from every variety of aspect, and were 
executed with such truth and perception <j£ the higher qualities of 
art, that they formed in themselves quite a small but gratnitons 
Academy exhibition, — onr hero became so cmfiised among the be- 
wildering allmements around him, as to feel quite an enAarrat de 
rtcAcMM, and to be in a state of mW in which he was nearly giving 
Mr. Spiers the most estensive (and expensive) order which probably 
diat gentleman bad ever received from an undergraduate. Fortu- 
nately for bis purse, bis attention was somewhat distracted by per- 
ceiving that Mr. Slowcoach was at his elbow, looking over ink- 
stands and reading-lamps, and also by Charles Larkyna calling upon 
Mm to decide whether he should have the c^ar-case he had pur- 
chased emUazoned with the heraldic device of the Larkyns, or iltu- 
mioated with the Eniipidean motto, — 

Tu (iaxj(tKuv Siipt)fia Xa/3e, m yap ^iXw. 

When Qua pcmt had been decided, Mr. Larkyns proposed to Ver- 
dant that he should asttmish and delight bis governor hj having the 
Green arms emblazoned on a fire-screen, and taking it home with 
him OS a gifi. " Or else," he said, " order one with the garden view 
of Brazeniace, and then they'll have more satis&ction in looking at 
that than at one of those offensive cockatoos, in an arabesque land- 
scape, under a bronze sky, which usually sprawls over every tlung 
that is papier-machi. But yon won't see that sort of thing here; 
80 yon can't well go wrong, whatever you buy." Finally, Mr, Ver- 
dant Green (N.B. Mr. Green, seniM, would have eventually to pay 
the bill) ordered a fire-screen to be prepared with the bmily-«ims, 
as a present for his &ther ; a ditto, with the view of his college, for 
his mother; a wriling-CBBe, vntb the High Street view, for bia aunt; 
a netting-box, card-case, and a model of the Martyrs' Memorial, for 
bis three sisters ; and having thus bountifully remembered his family- 
circle, he treated himself with a modest paper-knife, and was treated 
in return by Mr. Spiers with a perfect bijou i£ art, in the shape of " a 
uemorial for visitors to Oxfonl," in which the chief glories of that 
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city were aet forth in gold and colours, in the most attractiTe form, 

and which our hero immediately posted off to the Manor Green. 

" And now, Verdant," said Mr. Larkyns, " you may just as well 
get a hack, and come for a ride with me. YouVe kept up your 
riding, of course." 

" Oh, yes — a little !" faltered our hero. 

Now, the reader may perhaps remember, that in an early part of 
our veracious chronicle we hinted that Mr. Verdant Green's equea- 
trian performances were but of a humble character. They were, in 
fact, limited to an occa^onal ride with his sisters when they required 
a cavalier; but on these occasions, the old cob, which Verdant called 
his own, was warranted not to kick, or plunge, or start, or do any 
thing derogatory to it3 age and infirmities. So that Charles Larkyns' 
proposition caused him some little nervous agitation; uerertheless, as 
he was ashamed to confess his fears, he, in a moment of weakness, 
consented to accompany his friend. 

" We'll go to Symonds'," said Mr. Larkyns; " I keep my hack 
tliere ; and you can depend upon having a good one." 

So they made their way to Holyw^ Street, and turned under a 
g;ateway, and up a paved yard, to the stables, the upper part of the 
yard was littered down with stiaw, and covered in by a light, open 
roof; and in the stables there was accommodation for a hundred horses. 
At the back of the stables, and separated from the Wadham Gardens 
by a narrow lane, was a paddock ; and here they found Mr. Fos- 
Woke, and one or two of his friends, inspecting the leaping abilities 
of a flue hunter, which one of the stable-boys was taking backwards 
and forwards over the hurdles and fences erected for that purpose. 

The horses were soon ready, and Verdant summoned up enough 
courage to say, with the Count in Maseppa, " Bring forth the steed I" 
And when the steed was brought, in all the exuberance of (literally) 
animal spirits, he felt that he was about to be another Mazeppa, and 
perform feats on the back of a wild horse ; and be could not help 
saying to the ostler, " He looks rather — vicious, I'm afraid I" 

" Wicious, sir," replied the groom ; " bless you, sir! she's as sweet- 
tempered as any young ooman you ever paid your iatentions to. 
The mare's as quiet a mare as was ever crossed ; this ore's ony her 
play at comin' fresh out of the stable 1" 

Verdant, however, had a presentiment that the play would soon 
become earnest ; hut he seated himself in the saddle (after a diort 
delirious dance on one toe), and in a state of extreme agitation, not 
to say perspiration, proceeded at a walk, by Mr. Lark^s' side, up 
Holywell Street. Here the mare, who doubtless soon uudeistood 
what sort of rider she had got on her back, began to be more de< 
monstralive of the " fresh"Dess of her animal s^ts. Broad Street 
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vas scarcely broad enough to cont^n the series of tahleaux vwante 
and heraldic attitudes that she assumed. " Don't pull Hie coib-rein 
30 1" shouted Charles Larkyns ; but Verdant was in for too dreadful 
a state of mind to understand what he said, or even to know which 
wa» the cuib-rein ; 
and after convulsively 
clutching at die mt 
and the pommel, in 
endeavours to keep his 
seat, he first " lost his 
head," and then his seat, 
and ignominiously glid- 
ing over the mare's tail, 
found that his lodging 
was on the cold ground. I 
PveUeved of her bnrden, 
the mare quietly trotted \ 
back to her stables; J 
while Verdant, finding ^ 
himself unhurt, got up, 
replaced his hat and 
spectacles, and reps- 
teied a mental tow i 
never to mount an Ox- 
ford hack again. ^ 

" Never mind, old -^^^■^^i^Z' :^'~ 
fellow !" said Charles 

Larkyns, consolin^y; "those little accidents will occur, you know, 
even with the best-regulated riders ! There were not more than a 
dozen ladies saw you, though you certainly made very creditable 
exertions to ride over one or two of them. Well 1 if you say you 
won't go back to Symonds', and get another hack, I must go on 
solus ; but I shall see you at the Bump-supper to-night ! I got old 
Blades to ask you to it. I'm going now in search of an appetite, 
and I should advise yon to take a turn round the Parks and do the 
same. Au reservoir /" 

So our hero, after he had compensated the livery-stable keeper, 
followed his Mend's advice, and strolled round the neatly-kept 
potato-gardens denominated " the Parks," looking in vain for the 
deer that hare never been there, and finding them represented only 
by nursery-maids and — others. 

Ur. Blades, &miliarly known as " old Blades" and " Billy," wag 
k gentleman who was ibhioned somewhat after the model of the 
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toiso of H^culea ; and, as Stndce of the Brazeo&ce boat, was held in 
liigfa estimatioE, not only by the men of his own college, but also bj 
the boatmg men of the University at large. His XJniTersity existence 
seemed to be engaged in one long struggle, the end and aim of which 
was to place the }jrazenface boat in that envied position known in 
aquatic anatomy as " the bead of the river ;" and in this atrug^ 
all Mr. Blades' energies of mini) imd body,— though particularly of 
body, — were engag^. Not a fi-esbmaB was allowed to enter Brazen- 
face, but immedurtely Mr. Blades' eye was upon him ; and if the ex- 
pansion of the upper part of hia coat and waistcoat denoted that his 
muscular development of chest and arms was of a kind that might 
be serviceable to the great object aforesaid — the placing of the Bra- 
zenface boat at the head of the river, — then Mr. Blades came and 
made flattering proposals to the new-comer to assist in the great 
work. But be was also indefatigable, as secretuy to his college 
club, in seeking ont all freshmen, even if their thews and sinews were 
not muscular models, and inducing them to aid the glorious cause by 
becoming members of the ckb, A Bump-sopper, — that is, ye unin- 



itiated I a supper to cemmemorate the fact of the boat of <me coll^ 
havii^, in the annual racee, bun^d, or touched the boat of another 
college immediately in its front, thereby gaining a place towards the 
head of the river, — a Bump-aupper was a famous opportunity for dis- 
coyering both the rowing and paying capalHlitiea of tieahises, who, 
in the enthueiasm of the moment, would pot down their two or Ana 
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guineas, and at once propose their names to be enrolled as mentben 
ut the uext meeting of the club. 

And thua it was with Mr. Verdant Green, who, before tlie even- 
ing was over, fooad that he had not only given in his name (" pro- 
posed by Charles Larkyns, Esq., seconded by Henry Bouncer, Esq."), 
but that a de^re was bsniing within bis breast to distinguish himsdf 
in aquatic pursuits. Scarcely any thing else was talked of during the 
whole evening but the prospective chances of Brazenface bumping 
Balliol and Brasenose, and thereby getting to the head of the river. 
It was also mysteriously whispered, that Worcester and Christ Churdi 
were doing well, and might prove formidable ; and that Exeter, Lin- 
coln, and Wadhara were very shady, and not doing the things tbat 
were eipccted of them. Great excitement too was caused by the 
lumouncement, that the Balliol stroke bad knocked np, or knocked 
down, or done something which Mr. Verdant Green concluded he 
ought not to have done ; and that the Brazenose bow bad been seen 
with a cigar in his mouth, and also eating pastry in Hall, — things 
shocking in themselves, and quite contrary to all tnuning principles. 
Then there were anticipations of Henley ; and criticisms on the new 
eight out-rigger that Searle was laying down for the University crew ; 
and comparisons between somebody's stroke and somebody else's 
spurt ; and a good deal of reference to Clasper and Coombes, and 
Newall and Pococke, who might have been heathen deities for all 
that our hero knew, and trom the manner in which they were men- 
tioned. 

The aquatic desires that were now burning in Mr. Verdant 
ajieea's breast could only be put out by the water; so to the river 
.le next day went, and, by Charles Larkyns' advice, made bia first 
3ssay in a. " tub" from Hall's. Being a complete novice with the 
oars, our hero had no sooner pulled oS bis coat and given a pull, tlian 
he succeeded in catching a tremendous " crab," the effect of which, 
was to throw liim backwards, and almost to upset the boat. Fortu- 
nately, however, " tubs" recover their equilibrium almost as easily as 
tombi^as, and " the Sylph" did not behe its character; so the frosh- 
man again assumed a proper position, and was slioved oS with a boat- 
hook. At first he made some hopeless splashes in the stream, the 
only effiect of which was to make the boat turn with a circular move 
ment towards Folly Bridge ; but Charles Larkyns at once came to 
the rescue with the simple but energetic compendium of boating in- 
struction, " Put your oar in deep, apd bring it out with a jerk 1" 

I Bearing Qaa in mind, oui hero's efforts met with well-ment^d 
success ; and he soon passed that mansion which, instead of cellan, 
appears, to have an ingenious system of snail rivers to thoroughly 
irrigate its foundationB. One by one, too, he passed those lioQW* 
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boats wlicli are more like the Noah's arks of toy-shops Qtan any 
thing else, and sometimes contain quite as origuml a mixture of 



animal specimens. Warming with liia exertions, Mr. Verdant Green 
passed the University barge in great style, just as the eight was pre- 
paring to start; and though he was not able to "feather hb oars 
with skill and dexterity," like the jolly young waterman in the song, 
yet his sleight-of-hand performances with them proved not only a 
source of great satisfaction to the crews on the river, but also to the 
promenaders on the shore. 

He liad left the Christ Church meadows far behind, and was be- 
ginning to feel slightly exhausted by his unwonted exertions, when 
he reached that bewildering part of the river termed " the Gut." So 
confusing were the intestine commotions of this gut, that, after passing 
A chequered existence as an aquatic shuttlecock, and being assailed 
with a slang- dictionary-full of opprobrious epithets, Mr. Verdant 
Green canght another tremendous crab, and before he could recover 
himself, the " tub" received a shock, and. with a loud cry of " Boat 
ahead I" rin^g in his ears, the University Eight passed over the 
place where he and " the Sylph" had bo lately disported themselves. 

With the wind nearly knocked out of his body by the blade of 
the bow-oar striking him on the chest as he rose to the surface, our 
unfortunate hero was immediately dragged from the wat«r, in a con- 
dition like that of the child in The Stranger (the only joke, by the 
way, in that most dreary play) " not dead, but very wet 1" and fortli* 
with placed in safety in his deliverer's boat. 

" Hallo, Gig-lamps ! who the doose had thought of seeing yoa 
here, devouring Ids in this expensive way T sidd a voice very coolly. 
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And oui hero found that he had been rescued by Uttle Mr. Bouncer, 
who had been tacking up the river in company with Huz and Buz 
and his meerschaum. " You have been and gone and done it now, 
young man 1" continued the Tivacious little gentleman, as he surveyed 
our hero's draggled and forlorn condition. " If you'd only a comb 
and a glass in your hand, you'd look distressingly like a cross-breed 
with a mermaid! You ain't subject to the whatdyecaUems — the 
rheumatics, are yon ? Because, if so, I could put you on shore at a 



tidy little shop where you can get a glass of br^idy-and -water, and 
have your clothes dried ; and then mamma won't scold." 

" Indeed," chattered our hero, " I shall be very glad indeed ; for 
I feel — rather cold. But what am I to do with my boat?" 

" Oh, the Lively PoUy, or whatever her name is, will find her 
way back safe enough. There are plenty of boatmen on the river 
who'll see to her and take her back to her owner ; and if you got 
her &om Hall's, I daresay she'll dream that she's dreamt in marble 
halls, like you did, Gig-lampa, that night at Smalls', when you got 
wet in rather a more lively style than you've done to-day. Now III 
tack you up to that little shop I told you of." 

So there our hero was put on shore, and Mr. Bouncer made £iat 
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Mb Iwat and accompanied bim ; ami did not ]eave him imtii be Ini 
«een liim between the blankets, dhnkiiig a glass of hot iaaoiiy-mA- 
water, the while hia clothes were smoldDg before IJa fc«. 

This little adveuture (for a time at least] checked Mr. Vandaut 
Qreeu'fi aspiratdons to distuiguifih himsefi on liie river ; and be ^eoe- 
tbre i^enouuced the sweets of the Tsk, smd contented bims^liypzac- 
tiaing vith a punt on tbe CherwelL There, after nefcatedlj oveF- 
'balancing himself in the most suicidal nranner, he at lei^b paaeeii^ 
settled down into the lounging blissfulness of a " Cberwell water- 



lily ;" and on llie hot days, among those gentlemen who had moored 
lieir pnnts underneath the overhan^g bon^s of the wfllowe and 
limes, and beneath their cool shade were lying, in ddcefar niaUe 
fashion, with l3ieir legs Tip and a weed in their month, reading the 
last new norel, or some less immaculate work, — among these gentle- 
men mi^t haply have been discerned the form and spectacles of lb. 
Verdant Green. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

im. VXKDANT GKEEN'S SPOBTB A»I 



m 



AscBERT vtts hU the fadiioD at Brazenlace. Th^ had 'at &ae a 
kwn fer it as the Triiuty men ha4 ; aad aH day loog theice was 
somebody to be seen maluiig htAee in the turgels, and endeaTonring 
to realise the pote of the ApoHe BelTidere ;— -rather a difficuft tiling 
to do, when you come to wear plaid tionsers and shaggy Kuats. Ae 
1&. Verdant Green felt desirous not only to uphold all tiie instltu- 
tioDE of the Univemty, Imt also 49 laake himself acquaJiaed with 
the sports and pastimes of the place, he forthwith joined flie Ard»erj- 
and Cricket Clubs. He at once insppited the manufacture «f Muir 
and Buchanan ; and after selectmg from their stores a fascy-wtKid 
bow, with arrows, belt, iiuiver, guard, tips, tassels, and greaee-pot, 
he felt himself to be duly prepared to represent the To^ta^Sitt cha- 
racter. But the sastainiDg it was a more ilittctAt fting than he had 
eoBCoivcd ; for although he thought that it would be next lo impos- 
sible to miss a shut 

when the target was sii I'lf r:,(: ^.'■. .■:■- ■ ,. 

large, and ^e an-ow 
went so easily from the 
bow, yet our hero soon 
discovered that even in 
the first sl«pa of arch- | 
ery there was some- . 
thing to be learnt, and I 
that the mer« stringing 
uf liis bow was a per- 
fonnance attended with 
considerable difficultj-. 
It -was always sKppihg 
from his instep, or twist- 
ing the wrong way, or 
tl^eatening to snap in 
sunder, or refusing to 
allow his fingers to slip 
theknot,or doing Bome- 
thing tiat was drwd- 

foOy imcomfbrtatde, and pradudin «f jtecQaEStiDB; wA two or 
three times he was reduced to the at)«et muimilty ift aelcing fait 
^■ds to string his bow for him. 

D,ql,;.db,.G00glc 



100 THE AD^-ZSTUBES OF MR. VEBDAMT GKEEK, 

But when he IiaJ mas- 
tetedthis slight difficulty, he 
found that Ihe arrows (to use 
Mr. Bouncer's phrase) " wob- 
bled," and had a predilec- 
tion for going any where but 
into the tac^et, notwithstand- 
ing its size; and unfortu- 
nately one went into the body 
of the Honourable Mr. Stor- 
mer'a favourite Skye terrier, 
though, thanks to its shaggy 
coat and the bluntness of 
the arrow, it did not do a 
great amount of mischief; 
nevertheless, the vials of 
Mr, Stormer's wrath were 
outpoured upon Mr. Ver- 
dant Green's head; and such 
ejfea pleroenla followed the 
winged aiTOw, that our hero became alarmed, and for the time for- 
swore archery practice- 

Ashe had fully e quip- 
pedhimself for archery, 
■^ so also Mr. Verdant 
Green (on the autho- 
rity of Mr, Bouncer) got 
himself up for cricket 
regardless of expense ; 
and he made hia first 
appearance in the field 
in a straw hat witli blue 
ribbon, and " flannels," 
and spiked shoes of per- 
fect propriety. As Mr. 
Bouncer had told him 
that, in cricket, attitude 
was every thing. Ver- 
dant, as soon as he went 
in for his innings, took 
up what he considered 
to be a very good posi- 
tion at the wicket. Lit- 
tle Mr. Bouncer, who 
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waa bowling, delivered 
the ball with a swiftness 
that seemed ratber as- 
tonishing in such a 
small gentleman. The 
first hall was " wide ;" ,, 
ncTertheless, Verdant - 
(after it had passed) t 
struck at it, raising his ', 
bat high in the air, and , 
bringing it straight down 
to the ground as though 
it were an executioner's 
axe. The second ball 
was nearer to the mark ; 
but it came in with such 
bwiSJiess, that, as Mr. 
Verdant Green was 
quite new to round 
bowling, it was rather 
too qnick for him, and 
hit him severely on the , well, never mind,— ^n the trousers. 

" Hallo, Gig-lamps !" shouted the delighted Mr. Bouncer, " no- 
thing like backing 
up ; but it's no use < 
assuming a stem -r. 
appearance; you'll W 
get your hand in I 
soon, old feller !" 

But Verdant 
found that before he .i 
could get liis hand | 
in, the ball was got | 
into his wicket; | 
and that while he s 
was preparing for J 
the sti'ike, the ball § 
shotby;and,as]Mr. , 
Stumps, the wicket- a 
keeper, kindly in- ^ 
formed him, "there 
was a row in" 
his timber-yard.'' 
Thus Verdanfs 7" 
score was alwajs ' 
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on the ItUMS a rum lucmdo priodple of derivatioii, for not even to a 
quarter of a score did it ever reach ; and he feU that he should 
newer rival a iTyaa or be a Parr witji any one (rf the " All Eng- 
lavT placers. 

6«iBEe9 them ett-of-dooi sports, onr hero also i^mtei a good 
deal of hu time to aei^imng is-door games, being quickly imtnt^d 
intot the mysteriea of billiards, aaA plmiging headlong into pool. It 
waa IK the billind-room that Verdant first formed his acquaintance 
with. Mr. Fluke offChriS; Church, well known to be the best player 
in tba University, and who, if report spoke truly, always made his 



five hundred a year by his skill in the game. Sf r. Fluke kindly put 
our hero " iiito the way to become a pbyer ;" andl Verdant soon found 
the apprenticeship \¥as attended widi rather hea^ fees. 

At the wine-parties also that he attended he became rutlter a 
greater adept at cai'ds than he had formerly been. "Tan John" 
was the favourite game ; and he was not GiDg in discovering^ tKat 
BtakibgBhillingB and half-crowns, inatead of counters and "fish," and 
goi^^oiUa on the coloui3,andIoBingfive pounds before he was aware 
of it, was a very difcrent thing to playing vingt-et-tm at home vrifli 
his sisters for " love" — (though perhaps cards afford the only waj" 
in which yosn^ladiefl'at bmat]M>at wS>pfay for love). 

oogic 



In returning to 
Brazen&ce late frora 
tliese parties, our liero 
was sometimes friglit- 
fully alarmed by sud- 
denly finding lumsplf 
face to fiice with a 
dreadM appaiition, 
to which, hy constant 
fiimiliarity, lie gi-jdu- 
silly became accus- 
tomed, and learned 
to look upon as the 
proctor wilh his mar- 
shal and bull-dogs. 
At first, too, te was 
on such, occasions 
greaflj alaimed at 
finding, the gates of 
Brazenfacp closed, 
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obliging h™ thereby to " knock-in ;" and not only did bo apologise 
to the porter for Uoubling him to open the wicket, but he also to- 
Innteeied elaborate eiplemations of the reasons that had kept him oat 
after tune, — explanations that were not received in the spirit with 
which they were tendered. When our fi-eshoian became aware of 
the mysteries of a gate-bill, he felt more at his ease. 

lb*. Verdant Green learned many things during his freshman's 
term, and, among others, he discovered that the quiet retirement of 
college-rooms, of which he had heard so much, was in many cases an 
unsubstantial idea, founded on imagination, and built up by fancy. 
One day that he had been writing a letter in Mr. Smalls' rooms, 
which were on the groimd-floor. Verdant congratulated himself that his 
own rooms were on the third floor, 
and were thus removed from the 
possibihty of his friends, when he 
had sported his oak, being able to 
;t through his window to " cbafE" 
m; but he soon discovered that 
oms upstairs had also objection- 
j able points in their private charac- 
i ter, and were not altc^ether such 
f eligible apartments as he had at first 
} anticipated. First there was the 
getting up and down the dislocated 
staircase, a feat which at night was 
sometimes attended with difficulty. 
Then, when he had accomplished this feat, there was no way of 
escaping from the noise of his neighbours. Mr. Sloe, the reading- 
man in the garret above, was one of those abominable nuisances, a 
peripatetic student, who " got up" every sub- 
ject by pacing up and down his Umited apart- 
ment, and, like the sentry, "walked his dreary 
round" at unseasonable hours of the night, 
T at which time could be plainly heard the 
■ wretched chuckle, and craclrings of knuckles 
i (Mr. Sloe's way of expressing intense dehght), 
k with which he welcomed some miserable joke 
1 of Aristophanes, painfully elaborated by the 
^ help of Liddell-and-Scott ; or the disgustingly 
sonorous way in which he declaimed his Greek 
^^^ ^-^~— choruses. This was bad enough at night, 

^^S^?'^^ -^^-^ but in the day-time there was a still greater 
nuisance. The rooms immediately beneath 
Verdanfa were possessed h^ a gentleman whose musical powers were 
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of an unnsnally limited description, but vrho, unfortunately for his 
neighbours, possessed the idea that the comet-ii-piBton waa a beaatiM 
instrument for pic-nics, races, boating-parties, and other long-vaca- 
tion amusements, and sedulously practised " In my cottage near a 
wood," " Away with melancholy," and 
other airs of a lively character, in a dole- 
ful and distracted way, that would have 
Myjusti£ed his immediate homicide, or, . 
atanyrate, the confiscation ofhis ofTend- . 
iag instrument. ; 

Then, on the one side of Verdant's 
room, was Mr. Bouncer, soimoUng his 
octaves, and " going the complete uni- 
corn,-" and his bull-terriers, Huz and 
Buz, all and each of whom were of a 
restless and loud temperament: wliile, 
on the other side, were Mr. Four-jn-liand 
Fosbrooke'a rooms, in which fencing, box- 
ing, angle-stick, and other violent sports were gone through, with 
a great expenditure of "Sa-ha! sa-ha!"and stampings. Verdant 
was sometnues induced to go in, and never could sufficiently admire 
the way in which men could be rapped with single-sticks without 
crying out or flinching ; for it made him almost sore even to look 
at them. Mr. Blades, the stroke, waa a frequent visitor there, and 
developed his muscles in the most satisfactory manner. 



After many refusals, our hero was at length persuaded to put on 
the gloves, and have a friendly bout with Mr. Blades. The result 
waa aa might have been anticipated ; and Mr. Smalls doubtless gave 
a very correct resume of the proceeding (for, as we have before said, 
he waa thoroughly conversant with the sporting slang of Tiatinrtabu- 



;iiv,.CoOglc 



lOti THE ADYESXnilBS OV HB. VKSSJUIT fiBEEK, 

tunii Idji], when he told Veidant, tii^ Iiia elaiet faad besB reymtaiHf 
Uppsdv Ua bNad-faBfikat iralked istO) kis dajr-ligU» darksiisd, bn 
iveaea rallied, his noKzle bazkedr hia whi^cer-bed napped heui^ 
his Idani^-ti&p eoimteTed, his nibs ivaated, \m not ^siUcad,. wA lu» 



whofe person put in chancery, stung, bruised, fibbed, propped, fiddled, 
slogged, and otherwise ill-teeated. So it is hardly to tie wondered 
at if Mr. Verdant Green from thenceforth gave up boxing, as a 
senseless and ungeutlemanly amusement. 

But while these pFeafiurea (?) of the body were being attended to, 
the recreation of the mind was not forgotten. Mr. Larkyns had pro- 
posed Verdant's name at liie Union ; and, to that genfleman's great 
satisfaction, he waa nat blaek-Balled. He dailj, therefore, frequented 
the reading-room, aod maida a point of kioldiig thnoughall'the maga- 
zines and newspapers ; iriiile !^ felt qnite &priide in atting in luxu- 
rious state upstairs, writing bis l^tteia to the hame department on the 
very best note-papee, andseaJibg,tliem «xt£nsivelj' witb' "the Oxford 
Union" seal; tliough he oould not, at first bapersuatfed that trusting 
his letters to a wine closet wav at aU a sal^ (qhWib of postage. 

He also attended the Debates, which were tlien lieldiin the long 
room behind Wyatt's; and he was pwlicularly charmed with the 
manner in which vital questions, that (as he learned from the news- 
papers) had proved stumbling-blocks to the gseatfist stAtAsmen of the 
land, were rapidly aolved by the embryo statesmen of ttteOsfaid 
Union. It was quite a sight, in. that long picture-rooin, to sea Ite 
rowa of light iron seats densely crowded with young men — some rf 
wheiDr would perhaps rise to he Cannings, <» Peels, or Gladstonei, — 
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ud to hmj how one baariileaB geutlemaa would cull anothei Iwwdkai 
guiteBUUi his " hooouiable friead," and appeal " to the Beaae o£ the 
HoKWv" utd addreas himEelf to "Mr. Spealier;' aad how thej would 
aUJDI!^ the same tricks of rhetoric as their Cithsis were dt^in 
certun other Abates in a certaia other House. And it was cunons, 
lao, to mak ths points of resemhlance between the two Hdusea ; and 
how the smaller one had, on its smaller scjde, its Hume, and its Lord 
John, and its " Dizzy ;" and how they went through the same tra- 
diticmal forms, and preserved the same time-honoured ideas, and de- 
bMed ia the fullest houses, with the greatest spirit and the greatest 
teagJ3^.(Hi:sui;h points 33,. "What course is it a'i'visBible for this couq- 
tijr to tabs' in regard to the government of its Indian possessions, and 
tie. imjrisonment oIMr. Jones by the Rsqah of Ilumbugpoopoonali ?" 
Indeed, Mr. VerdaiJ Green, was so excited by this interesting debate, 
t£Ht on the third nigjw of its adj ourmnent he rose to address the House ; 
fcat beii^ "no orator as Bratiia is," his few broken words were received 
with lamghter, and the honourable gentleman was coughed down. 

Our hero had, as an Oxford freshman, to go through Diat cheerfiil 
form cafled " silting in the schools," — a form which consisted in the 
following seiemfiny. Through a door in the right-hand comer of 
tjie Sdoub Qoadran^, — (Oh, that door I does it not bring a pang 
into yrwE kaart only to thiidf of it ? to remember the day when you 
went in there aa gale ae the little pair of bands in which you were 
dressed &> your' sacrifice ; and came out all in a ^w and a chill 
when your exmiiBitioB- was aver r and posted your bosom-&iend 
then to ieceii» &dib. fnrdue the little ^p> of japer, and. bring you 
the tlirilliiig ailEfligKBee that you had passed ; or tO' come empty- 
hnndiil, sod aaj t^ you ha<l been plnckeJ !' Oh, that door '. well 
nii^ be iiassmed' there the line whioh, on Dante's authority, is 
asagned to the door of another place, — 

" ALL HOSE ABAXDON, Y£ WHO ESTEn. SEBE !'') 

— entering through this door in company with several other uulor- 
tnnates, our hero passed between two ^Ileries through a passage, 
by which, if the ptoce had been a circus, the horses would have eu- 
fered, and found himself in a tolerably large room lighted on either 
sidb by wmdows, and panelled half-way np the wtdls. Down the 
centre of this room ran a large green -baize- covered table, on the one 
side of wiich were some eight or ten miserable beings- who were then 
undiergoii^ examination, and were snpphedwith pens, ink, blotting- 
pad, and large sheets of thin " scribble-paper," on which they were 
stn^gling to impress their ideas; or else half a book set before tliem, 
ont of wMdi they were construing, or being racked with questions 
that tODcbecl now on one subject and now on another, like a bee 



bvGoogIc 



108 TH£ ASVENTtJBEB OF JIB. TIIEDAMT Ofi£EX, 



among flowers. The large table was liberally supplied with all the 
apparatUB and iDstnimeiita of torture; and on the other dde of it Bat 
the three examiners, as dreadful and formidable as the terrible thre« 
of Venice. At the upper end of the room was a chair of state for 
the Vice -Chancellor, whencTer he deigned to personally superintend 
the torture ; to the right and left of which accommodation was pro- 



vided for other mtims. On the right hand of the room was a small 
open gallery of two seats (like those seen in infant schools) ; and here, 
from 10inthcmomiDgti]14in the afternoon, with only the interval of 
a quarter of an hour for luncheon, Mr. Verdant Green was compelled 
to sit and watch the proceedings, his perseverance being attested to by 
a certificate which he received as a reward forhls meritorious conduct. 
If this " sitting in the schools"* was established as an in terrorem 
form for the spectators, it undoubtedly generally had the desired 
effect ; and what with the misery of sitting through a whole day on 
a bard bench with nothing to do, and the agony of seeing your fellow- 
creatures plucked, and having visions of the same prospective fiite for 
yourself, die day on which the sitting took place was usually regarded 

■ ThB form bad been kbolidied (1863) under tlie new regnla^ns. 
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uone of those which, "if 'twere done, 'twere well it should be done 
quickly." 

As an appropriate sequel to this proceeding, Mr. Yerdant Green 
attended the interesting ceremony of conferring degrees ; where he 
discovered that the apparently insane promenade of the proctor 




gave rise to the name bestowed on (what Mr, Larkyns called) the 
eqnxilly insane custom of "plucldng."* There too our hero saw 
the Vice-Chancellor in all his glory ; and so agreeable were the 
proceedings, that altogether he had a great deal of Bliss.f 



* When the degrees are oonferrad, the oume of eacli pereon is rend out 
Iwfore ho ia preaeated to the Vioe-Chancellor, The proctor then walks onco 
up and down the room, so that any person who objects to the degrw heiog 
granted may Baniij' tha same by pulliog or " plucking" Hie proctor's robea. 
This has been ocoaaionally done by tradoBmen, m order to obtain payment of 
tirar " httle bills ;" but such a proceeding is very rare, and the proctor's pro- 
meiude Is umally undisturbed, 

f The BoT. Riilip Blisa, D.C.L., after holdiDg the onerous post of R^istrar 
at Uie UniTer^ty for many years, and dischargiDg; its duties in a vaj that oalled 
forth (hs anwilmoua tiuudai of the UniTsrait;, resigned oBee in 13S3. 
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CHAPTEE, XIL 



" Befdkb I go home," said Mr. VeFduit Green, as "be exp^ted & 
volome of Bmake from hia ^pe, — {or be liad lovercome lus &rtt weak- 
nesa, and ii(w"'took "im ipeed" xqgnlarlj, — "bdiare I^ btae, I 
umet eee what I owe in the place; ^ my&fliei saiA he dii sot Hke 
fee me to rmLioidefat, but wishedme to settle mytiSe texnnndly." 
" What, yoQ^ aSaai of hasiag what we caR hill-ionB iEerrer, I 
suppose, eh ?" laughed Charles Larkyns. " All exploded ideas, my 
dear fellow. They 4o very well in thek way, bat they doo't an- 
swer ; don't pay, in tad, ; and tlie shopkeep»ii don't like it vtber. 
By tiie way, I can show you a great curiosity ; — the nstegnph of 
un Oxford tradeBman, ven/ rare I I think erf presentiag it to tbe 



.^abmolaaiL" And Mr. Lwkyns opened his wrating-deek, and took 
therefrom « OxflDel pastiycook's bill, «i v^di appeazel die magic 
word, " Received." 

" Now, there Is one thing," continued Mr. Larl^ns, " which you 
really must do be&se yon go down, and that is to Eoe 'Plmbnim 
And the beet thing that yon can do is to join Fosbrooke BadBotmaeF 
and me, in a trap to Woodatock to-morrow. Well go in gcud tk»e, 
ooA ma^ a da^ of it." 

Verdant readily agreed to make one of Ihe party; and IIm next 
10000%, after a In^i^jast in Chaiia Larkyns' roooG, ihey node 
their w^ to a ade Btxsot lescbag mit «(f BeMtBKOit Stceet, v^na Ifae 
dc^-cart was in waiting. Aa it was drawn by two horses, placed in 
tandem fashion, Mr. Fosbrooke had an opportnni^ of displaying his 
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Jebi powen; whii^ he <tid to great advantage, not .&llewuig Ina 
imia te nm Jtia nose into the cart, and being enabled to taca •iu^ 
ajBifn vititavt chtppiiig the bricks, or ronoing the iriieel ub the 
hnk. 

'Sbey raaohed Woodstock after a very ipleaaaat xide, and dat- 
tffl«d t^ its one long street to the principkl hatel; but Ifc. Boa- 
broeke vhipped into the yard to the left so rqddly, thitt our heat, 
irhe vas not much oGod to the back Beat of a dog-cart, flev ^ by 
some mean£ sA a tangent to the right, and was conBeqnentty de^aded 
in the eyes cJ the inhabitants. 



After ordering for dinner every thing that the honse was enabled 
to Bopply, liiey made their way in ftie first place (as it eould •Mify be 
■seen between 11 and 1) to Blenheiin ; the princely Bpiendoim of 
which wwenot only costlyintheraK(lTes,l3irt, as onr hero soonforaid, 
■ cosUy also to the s^t-seer. The doors in the suite of apartments 
were all opposite to each other, so that, as a crimson cord was passed 
from one to the other, the spectator was kept entirely to the one side 
of llie room, and merely a glance could be obtained of the BafiaeBe, 
the glorions Rubens's,* the Vandycks, and the almost equally fine 
Sir jodnm. Bat ereo ibe glaace 1ih^ iiad was but a pasaii^ (me. 
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as tho senmnt trotted tbem through the rooma with the njudity of 
locomotioii and explanation of a Westminster Abbey verger ; and he 
made a fierce attack on Verdant, who had lagged behind, and was 
sbort-aightedly peering at the celebrated " Charles the First" of Van- 
dyck, as though he had lingered in order to surreptitiously appro- 
priate some of the taj}les, conches, and other trifling articles that 
ornamented the rooms. In this way they vent at railroad pace 
through the mite of rooms and the library, — where the diief thing 
pointed out qipeared to be a grease-mark on the floor made by some- 
body at somebody ebe's vedding-l^eakfaEt, — and to the chapel, 
where they admired the ingenuity of the sparrows and other birds 
that built about Eyshrach's monumenlal mountain of marble to the 
memory of the Duke and Duchess of Marlborough ; — and then to the 
so-called " Titian room," (shade of mighty Titian, forgive the insult !) 
where they saw the Loves of the Gods represented in the most un- 
loveable manner,* and where a flunkey lounged lazily at the door, 
and, in spite of Mr. Bouncer's expostulatory " chaff," demanded 
half^a-crown (or the sight. 

Indeed, the sight-seeing at Blenheim seemed to be a system of 
half-crowns. The first servant would take them a Uttie way, and 
then say, "I don't go any further, sir; half-a- crown !" and hand 
them over to servant number two, who, tiler a short interval, would 
pass them on fhalf-a-crownl) to the aervant who showed the chapel 
(half-a-crown !), who would forward them on to the " Titian" Gallery 
(half-a-crown 11, who would hand them over to the flower-garden 
(half-a-crown !), who would entrust them to tiie rose-garden (half-a- 
crown !), who would give them up to another, who ^owed parts of 
the Park, and the rest of it. Sranewhat in this manner an Oxford 
party sees Blenheim (the present of the nation) ; and Mr. Verdant 
Green found it the most expensive show-place he had ever seen. 

Some of the Park, however, was free (though they were two or 
tiiree times ordered to " get off the grass") ; and they rambled about 
amoi^ the noble trees, and admired the fine views of the Hall, and 
amoked their weeds, and became very pathetic at Rosamond's Spring. 
They then came back into "Woodstock, which they found to be like 
all Oiford towns, only rather duller perhaps, the principal signs of 
life being some fowls lazily peckmg about in the grass-grown street, 
and two cats sporting without fear of interruption Eiom a dog, who was 
too much overcome by the ennwt of the place to interfere with them. 

* The Udiei elane would repti one bv ihtnc gaunt uglineeB, their flesh bemg 
apparently oampoaed of the arUde oa wMoh the pictures ore painted — leatlksr. 
The onlj p^tore not by " Tidan" in this num i> a Rubeoa,— " the ^pe (^ 
h ia well wtHth the batf-sroim cAo^^ for tike ^gbt 



ii the others. 
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Mr. Bouncer then led the way to an inn, where tlie har was pre> 
sided over by a young lady, " ou whom," he said, " he wbb desper- 
ately sweet," and with whom he conversed in the most a&ble and 
brotherly manner, and for whom also he had brought, as an appro- 
priate present, a Book of Comic Songs ; '■' for," said the little gen- 
tleman, " hang it ! she's a girl of what you call wiiW, you know I and 
she's heard of the opera, and begun tlie piano, — though she don't 
get much time, you see, for it in the bar, — and she sings regular 
slap-up, and no mistake '"' 

So they left this young lady drawing bitt«r beer for Mr. Bouncer, 
and otherwise attending to her adorer's wants, aud endeavoured to 
liave a game of billiards on a wooden table that had no cnshions, 
with curious cues that had no leatliers. SUghtly failing in this 
difficult game, they strolled about till dinner-time, when Mr. Verdant 
Green becamemyateriously lost for sometime.and was eventually found 
by Charles Larkyns and Mr. Fosbrooke in a glover's shop, where he 
was sitting on a high stool, and basking in the sunshiny smiles of two 
" neat litUe glovers." Our hero at flrat feigned to be simply making 



puriduues of Woodstock gloves and purs^, as souvenira of his visit, 
and presents for his sisters ; but in the course of tlie evening, being 
greaUy " chaffed" on the subject, he began to exercise his imagination, 
and talk of the " great fun" he had had ; — tbough what particulai 
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fim ikere may be in smiling amiably across a counter at a feminine 
shopkeeper who is seliing you gloves, it is bard to say : perhaps Dr. 
SUfne could help us to an answer. 

Tbey ^nt altogether a very lively day ; and after a rotber pro- 
tracted atting over their wine, they returned to Oxfwd with great 
hilarity, Mr. Bouncer's post-horn coming out with great effect in the 
stilluesB of the moontight night. Ut^rtunately their mirth was 
somewhat checked when they had got as far as Peyman'e Oate ; for 
the proctJDr, with misf&ken kindness, had taken the tronbk to meet 
tbem there, lest they should escape hi-m by enterii^ Oxford by any 
devious way ; and the marshal and the bull-dogs were at the leader's 
bead just as Mr. Foshrooke was triumphantly guiding them through 
the turnpike.- Verdant gave np his name and that of his college 
with a thriB of terror, and nearly fell oS the drag from fri^t, when 
he was told to call upon the proctor the next morning. 

"Keep yonr peclcer up, old feller!" said Mr. Bouncer, in an 
encouraging tone, as they drove into Oxford, " and don't be down in 
the mouth about a dirty trick hke this. He won't hurt you much. 
Gig-lamps! Gato and chapel you; or give you some old Greek 
party tfl write out ; or send you down to your mammy for a twelve- 
month ; or some little trifle of that sort. 1 only wish the beggar 
would come up our staircase ! if Huz, and Buz his brother, didn't do 
their duty by him, it would be doosid odd- Now, don't you go and 
get bad A'eams, Gig-lamps ! because it don't pay ; and you'll soon get 
used to these sort of things ; and what's the odds, as long as you're 
happy ? I like to take things coolly, I do." 

To judge from Mr. Bouncer's serenity, and the far-fcom-nervous 
manner in triiidi he " KModed his octaves," he at least appeared to 
be thorou^dy used to " that sort of thing," and doubtiesa slept as 
tranquilly ns Aongh nothii^ wrong had occurred. But it waa far 
difTerent with our benv who passed a deepless night of terror as to 
his probable iate on the morrow. 

And ^en the morrow came, and he foundbimself in the dreaded 
presence of the constituted authority, armed willi all the power of the 
law, he was so overcoae, that he f^ on his knees and made an ab- 
ject spectacle of himself, imploring that he might not be cspeUed, 
and bring down has father's grey hairs in the usually quoted manner. 
To his imnwntw rdieC fewever, he waa treated in a more lenient 
way ; and as the tram bad nearly expired, his punishment could not 
be of long duration; and as for the impositions, why, as Mr. Bouncer 
said, " A^i't there coves to terferise 'em* for you. Gig-lamps 7" 

Thus oBr freshman gained experience d^y; so that by the end 

' ImpMtUoiM are often psrEnmed by dcpaty. 
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of 'Uie term, lie fanul 
that abort as the time had 
been, it. haA been long 
enough for him to learn 
what Oxford life was like, 
and that there was in it 
a great deal to be copied, 
as well as some things to 
be shunned. The fresh- 
nesfl he had so freely 
shown on entering Oxford 
had gradually yielded as 
the term went on ; and, 
when he had run hallo- 
ing the Brazen&ce boat 
all the way up from Iffley , 
and had seen Mr. Blades 
realise his most sanguine 
dreams as to " the head 
of the river ;" and when, 

from the gallery of the tlieatre, be had taken part in the Ucensed sa- 
turnalia of the CommemoradoE, and had cheered for tbe ladles in 
pink and blue, and even given " one more" for the very proctor 
who had so lately int^eved with liis liberties; and when he had 
gone to a farewell pass-party (which Charles Larkyns did not 
give), and had asdsted in the otlier festivitdes that usually mark 
the end of the academical year, — Mr. Verdant Green found him- 
self to be poseessed of a considerable acquisition of knowledge of a 
most miscellaneous character; and on the aaliiority, and in the 
figurative eastern language of Mr. Bouncer, " he was sharpened up 
no end, by being well rubbed against nniveraity bricks. So, good 
by, cAd feller 1" said the httle gentleman, nith a kind remembraoce 
of imajpnary individuals, " and give my love to Sairey and tie litUe 
uns." And Mr. Bouncer "went the complete uuicom," for the last 
time in that term, by extemporising a farewell solo to Verdant, 
wUch was of such am agonising character of execution, that Huz, 
and Boz his brother, lifted np their noses and howled. 

" Which they're the very moral of Christyuns, air l" ohaerved 
Mrs. Tester, who was dabbing her curtseys in thankfulness fi» the 
large amount with which cur hero had " tipped" hw. " And has 
ears for moosio, sir. With grateful thanks to you, sir, for the same. 
And if g obleegod I feel in my art. Which it reelly were iika what 
my own son would do, six. As was found in drink for his rewing. 
And were took to the West Injies for a soj^r. Which he vtre— 
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Ugh 1 ob, ob ! Wbicb you be'old me a hafHicted mar^ to these 
spazznms, sir. Aod how I am to get through them dooiin' fhe 
veecatioa. Without a havin' 'em eased by a-goin' to your cupboard, 
dr. For just three spots o' brandy on a lump o' sugar, sir. la a 
summat as I'm afeered to think on. Ob ! ugh !" Upon which Mrs. 
Tester's grief and spasms so completely overcame her, that our hero 
presented her with an extra half-sovereign, wherewith to purchase 
the medtdne that was so peculiarly adapted to her complaint. Mr. 
Bobert Filchcr was also " tipped" in the same liberal manner ; and 
our hero completed bis first term's residence in Brazen&ce by estab- 
lishiug himscir as a decided fitvourite. 

Among those who seemed dbposed to join in this opinion was the 
Jehu of the Warwickshire coach, who expressed his conviction to our 
delighted hero, that " he woa a young gent as had much himproved 
hisself wnce he tooled him up to .the 'Varsity with his guvnor," To 
fiilly deserve which high opinion, Mr. Verdant Green tipped for the 
box-seat, smoked more than was good for him, and besides finding the 
coachman in weeds, drank with him at every " change" on the road. 



The carriage met him at the appointed place, and his luggage (no 
longer encased in canvas, after the maimer of females) was soon trans- 
ferred to it ; and away went our hero to the Manor Green, where he 
was received with the greatest demonstrations of de%ht Restored 
to the bosom of his family, our hero was converted into a kind of 
domestic idol ; while it was proposed by Miss Mary Green, seconded 
by Miss Fanny, and carried by unanimous acclamation, that Mr. Ver- 
dant Green's University career bad greatly enhanced his attractions. 

The opinion of the drawing-room was echoed from the servants'- 
hall, the ladies' maid in particular being heard freely to declare, that 
" Oxford College had made quite a man of Master Verdant I" 

As the little drcnrastance on which she probably grounded her 
encomium had fallen under the notice of Miss Virginia Verdant, it 
may have accounted for that most correct-minded lady bdng more 
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reserved in espres^ng her opinion 
other nephew's improvement than 1 1 
were the rest of the family ; but 
she nevertheless thought a great ^ 
deal on the subject, k 

"Well. Verdant 1" said Mr. | 
Green, after hearing divers anec- 
dotes of Mason's college-life, care- 
My prepared for home-consump- 
tion ; " now tell us what you've 3 
Icamt m Oxford." "^ 

" Why," replied our hero, as | 
he reflected on his freshman's I 
career, " I have learnt to think B 
for myself, and not to beheve I 
every thing that I hear ; and I i| 
think I could fight my way in 
the world; and I can chaff a 
cad — " 

" Chaff a cad ! oh !" groaned Miss Vii^nia to herself, thinking 
it was something extremely dreadful. 



" And I have learnt to row — at least, not quite ; but I can 
smoke a weed — a cigar, you know. I've leamt that." 

" Oh, Verdant, you naughty boy 1" said Mrs. Green, with ma- 
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teraal fondness. " I was sadly afraid that Cbarks Laikjns vioiild 
t«ach 70D all his wicked school habits I" 

" Why, mama," said Mary, who was attins on a footstool at 
Iier btother's knee, and epoke up in defence of his college inend , 
"why, mama, alt gentlemen smoke; and of course Mr. Chaiies 
Lart^rns and Verdant must do as others do. But I dare say, Ver- 
dant, he tai^t your more useful things than that, did he not ?" 
" Oh, yes," replied Verdant ; " he taught me to grill a deril. " 
" Grill a devil r groaned MissYirgiuia. "Inhttuated young man!" 
" And to make ahandy-gaff and sherry-cobbler, and brew bishop 
aad egg-^: oh, its capital! I'll teach you how to moke it; and 
well have some to-night V 

And Am the young geittlenan astonished his &mily with the 
extent of Ms learning, and proved how a youth of ordinary natural 
attainments may acquire other fcnowledge in his University career 
than what umply pertains to chuRcal literatnre. 

.\nd so much experience had our hero gained during his ireah- 
mao's ton, that when t^ pleasures of the Long Vacation were at 
an end, and be had returned to Brazenface, with his hrm and 1^ 
friend Chariea Larkyns, he felt himself entitled to assume a. patronis- 
ing ait to the freshmen who then entered, and even sought to impose 
upon their credulity in ways which his own personal esperience sug- 
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